THE LATE. 


And much admired Play, 
Called 


Pericles, Prince 


of Tyre. 


| Wichtherruc Relation of the whole Hiſtory, 


aducntures, and fortunes of the ayd Prince; 
As alſo, 


Thenolefle ftrange, ard worthy accidents, 
inthe Birch and Litc, of his Daughter | 
Mc4RIAN A. 


As it hath beene divers and ſundry times aQed by 
his Maieſtyes Servants, atthe Globe on 
the Banck-lide, 


By I” /illiam Shakeſpeare. 
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of Tyre, &c. 


Enter Gower, 


EATZEz7 OlngaSorgthat old wasſung, 

FE = $35 Fromaſhes, auncient GoWweris come, 

12) = C » Aſſuming mans infirmities, 

£0 T EW To glad your cate, and pleaſe your eyes: 

6 & My): Ie Lathbeeneſung at Ecftivals, : 
EZ” ()n Ember cues, and Holydayecs:; 

And Lords aud Ladyes ia their liucs, 

Haue rcad it for reſtoratiues : 

T he purchale is co make men glorinos, 

Et bonum que Antiquins co melins ; 

If you, borne inthele latter times, : 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes; 

Andthatco heare an old man fing, 

May to your wiſhes pleaſure bring: 

I life would wiſh, andchael mighr 

Waſte ic for you like Taperslighte, 

This Antisch, then, Antiechnethe greas, 

Buile vp this City for his chuefclt (cate; 

T he faireſt in all Syrie. 

I tell you what wine Authors ſay: 

This King vato him tookea Peere, 

Who dycd, and leftafemale heyre, 

So buckſome, blith, and full offace, 

Asheaucn hadlent her all his gracc: 

With whom the Fathcr liking tooke, 

And herto inceſt did proucke ; 

Bag ctuld, worſe father by intice his OBE 
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T he Play of 
Tocuill ſhould be done by nones 
Butcuſtome Whartthey did begin, 
Was with long vie, account'd no finne, 
The beauty otthis ſinful} Dame, 
Made many Princes thither frame, Ny 
To ſccke her as o Bed-fecllow., ' 
In marriage pleaſures,play-fcllow; 
Which to prevent he made a Law, 
To keepe her till, and men inane: 
T hat who ſoalk't ber for his wife, 
His Riddle told not, loſt his life; 
Sc for her many of wight did dye, 
As yon gtimlookes docteſtific, 
What now culues tothe tudgemrent of your eye, 


'T give my cauſe, who belt can iuftifie, Exit, 


| Emter Amivchus,Prince Pericles, and followers 

Amt Yong Prince of Tyre, you haue ac large recciued 
The danger ot the talke you yndertake. 

Per, I haue ( Anrochms) and witha ſoule emboldned 
With the glory of her prayſe, thinke death no hazard, 
Inthis i: tecpriſe. 

Are.Muhcke bring io our Daugh'er clothed like abride. 


| For embracements cuen of /oxe himſclte ;; 


Ac whofe conception, till Lace raigned, 
Naturethis dowry gane; to glad her prelence, 


. The Senate houſe of Planets all did fit, 


Tokoit in her their beſt perfeions, 


Enter Antzochus Daughter, , 
Pex. See where ſhe comes apparcied liketheSpring, 


:*Graces her ſubicfs and her thoughts the King, * 


Ofecuery, Vertoe giues reRowneto ment 


> Her face the beoke of prayſcs, where is rcad, 


Nothing but curious pleaſures as from thence, 
Sorrow were cucrrack&,and tcafty wrath. 


Could never be ker mildecompanion.. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

You Gods that made me man, and ſway inloue, 
T hat haue enflam'd defire in my breaſt, 
Totaſtc the fruite of yon celeftiall tree, 
(Or dye in theaduenture) be my helpes, 
As 1am ſonne and ſeruant to your will, 
Tocompaſlc ſuch a bondleſle bappineſle, 

Anti, Prince Pericles, 

Peri, That would be ſonneto great aAvtiochns, 
 _ want, Betorethee ſtands this faire Heſperides, 

Wich golden fruitc, bur dangerous to be roucht: 
For death lice Dragons heere affr1ght thee hard: 
Flerfacc like Heauen, inticeth theeto view 
Her eountleſſe gloryz which deſcrt muſt gaine: 
And which hed. 9 dciert;becauſethine cyc 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muſt dye, 
Yon ſomerunes famous Princes likethy (clfe, 
Drawne by report, adventurous by delire, 


Tellthee with ſpeachleflc rorgues, and ſemblance pale, 


That without couccing, faue yon field of Starres, 
Hec:ethy ſtand Martyrs (laine in Capeds Warres; 
And with.dead cheekes aduice thee ro deſiſt, 
For going on deaths net, whom none reſitt, 
Por, Azti. | chanke hee, who hath taught, 

My frayle mortality toknow it ſefe ;. 
And by thoſe tearetull obics to prepare 
This body, like tothem tothem, te what I muſt;: 
For death remembred ſhould be like a Myrrour, 
Whortels vs, lite*s but breath, to trutt it errour :: 
Hle make my Will chen, and as ficke men doe, 
W ho know the World, ſee Heauen, butfeeling wos, 
Grjpe not at carthly ioyes as carttchey did; 
So þbcqueath a happy peace to you, 
And all gaod men, as euery Prince ſhould doe; 
My rickes to the earth from whence they came;. 
Bute my vaſpotted fire of Loveto you, | 
Thus ready for theway of ite or death, 

Inanerie ſharpett blow (Antiochns). 


tan War | 


The Play of 


Scorning aduice; read the concluſion then: 
Which read and not expounded,tis decreed, 
As theſe beforc, thou thy (elfe ſhalt bleed 

D a»vgh, Of allſayd yer, thou prouc proſperous 
Ofalliayd yet, I wiſh thee happinelſle, 

Per, Like a bold Champion Iafſume the Liſtes, 
Nor aſke aduice of any otherthoughte, 
Bur faithfulloefle and courage, | 


: T be Riddle , 

's I am no Viper, yet I frede 

Oumochers fleſh which did me breed: 

I ſaug bt 4 huſband,in which labour, 

I ſound that kindneſſe ina father; 

Hee's Father, Sonne and hu|band milac, 

I Mother, Wife, awd yet his childe ; 

How they may be, andyetinitfvo, 
As you will live reſolne it yew 
Sharpe Phifickeis the laſt : but 6youpowers ! 
That giues heaucn countleſle cyes to view mens ates, 
Why cloude they not their Gghts perpetually, 
If this betrue, which makes me paletoread it? 
Faire Gliſle of light, I lou'd youand covld fill, 
Were not this glorious Casket ſtor'd withill : 
Bne I muſt tell you, now my thoughts reuole, 
| Foince's no man on.whom perfefiions wane, 
That knowingfince within will touchthe gate; 
Yon are afaire Violl, acd your ſence the ftrings, 
W ho finger'd to make man his lawfall muſicke, 
Would draw Heauen downe, & allthe gods tohearken; 
But being playd yponbefore your time, 
Hell onely dauncetbatſo harſha chime 2 
Good footh, Icarenotfor you. 
Amt. Prince Pericles, touch not yponthy litez 

Forthats an Article within our Law, 
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Pericles Fringe of Tyre. 


Peri, Great King, 
Fey loue to hearethe ſinnes eheyloue toaft, 
T'would brayd your ſclfe too nearefor metotellit: 
Who has a bookeofall that Monarches doe, 
Hee's moreſecure to keepe it ſhut, then ſhewne: 
For Vice repexted, is like the wandring winde, 
Blowes duft 1n others eyes to ſpread it{elfe; 
And yetche end ofallis bought thus deare, 
The breathis gone, andthe loreeyesſce cleare? 
Toſtoppethe Ayrewould hurt them the blind Mo'e caft 
Copt hulles toward heauen, totell the earth is throng'd 
By mans oppreſſion, and the poore worme doth dye for't 
Kings arc earths Gods? in vice theirlaw's their will 
Andif [exe ſtray, who darcsſ{ay, Joxedothill, 
It is enough you koow, and itisfity | 
What being.more knowne, growes worlc, toſmother it. 
Allloue the wombe that their being bred, - 
Then giue my tongyelike lexweto loue my head, (ning: 
Ants Heaven that I had thy; he ha*s found the meae» 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the cenour of your tri edit, 
Your expoſitionwiſiinterpreting,, + 
We might proceede to counſel] of your dayesz, | | 
Ye: hope, ſuccecding from (ofaire atree | 
As your taire [clfe, doth tune ys otherwiſe; 
Fourty dayes longer we docreſpice you, 
Ifby whichtime ourſecretbe yndene, 
This mercy ſhe wes, weelcioy ia ſuch a Sonne; | 
And vniill chen, your entertaine ſhall bee 
As doth befir our honour, and your worth. 
_.., Maret Periclesſolus 
Per, How courtefie would ſeemero cauer finne, . , 
W t.co what is doneislike an hypocrite, 1 
The which is good nothing bur 1n-fight. 
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| Kicbetrue chat Jiatreprerfalle, 


Then were it certaine youmwere notlo bad, 
As with foule Inceſt to abuſe yourloye:... , 


ns, 


Where. 
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The vleyof | 
Where now you both a father and anne, 

By your yntimty cleſpings with your child, 

(Which pleaſures firs an huſband nota fathe: 

And ſhe an eater of her mothers fleſh, 

By the defiling ot her parents bed, 

And beth like Serpents are, who though they feed 
Onſwecteſt flowers, yet they poylonbieed. 

Antioch farewell, for wiſedome ſecs thole men 

Bluſh notin ations blacker then the night, 

Will ſhew no courſeto keepe them from thclight? 

Ore finne (I know) another doth proucke ; 

Murder's as neeretoluſt, as flan.c ro ſmoake ; 

Poyſon and cieaſon are the hands of Gnne, 

I. and the Targets to put of the ſhame, 

Thea leaſt my life be cropt to-keepe you cleare, 

By flight, lic ſhua the danger which 1 teare, Exit, 


Enter Anutiochss, 
Anti, He hath found the meaning, 
For which we weancto hauc hus head. 
He muſt nor live eo trumper foorthmy infamy, 
Nor cell che World .@trochas doth ſinne 
Inſuch a lomhed manner: 
And therefore inſtantly this Prince muſt dye, 
Fer by his fall my honour muſt kecpe luc, 
Who attends vs there 7 
| Enter T haliard, 
Thel. Doth your Highneſle call? | 
Ants Thaliard, you are ofour Chamber T baliard, 
And our minde pertskes her private ations: 
To your ſecrecie; and for,your fauchfulncſle 
We will aduance you ' betiard: 
Beholo, heer's poyſon and heer's gold: | 
We bate the Prince of Te and thou muſt kill him; 
It fres thee notroalke the realon why? 
Becauſe we bid it: fay,is it done? 
: T hel, My Lord, tis done, 
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Khan. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Enter 4 Meſſenger , 
«At. Enough Let your breath coole your ſelfe, telling 


your haſte, 
Meſs, My Lord, Prince Pericles is fled, 
Am, Asthou wilt live flye after, and like an Arrow 


ſhot from a well experienſt Archer hits the marke his eye 
doth leuell at; fo thou neuer returnc valcfle thou 7 
Prince Pericles is dead, 

Thal. My Lord, if I canget him withinmy Piſtols 
length, Nle make him ſure cnough, fo ſarcwell to your 
Thaliard adieu, till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no ſuccourto my head. exit, 
Enter Pericles with his Lords. 

Pe Let none diſturb vs; why ſhould this chage of thoughes 

The ſad companion dull eyde melancholy, 

By me ſo y{'de aguelt as not anhoure, 

Inche dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, FF 

T he tombe where griefe ſhould lecp can breed me quier, 

Here pleaſures court mine cyes, & mine eyes ſhunthem, 

And danger which I feavd is at Antioch, 

W hoſe arme\{cemes farre too ſhore to hit me here, 

Yet neyther pleaſures Art canioy my ſpirits, 

Nor yetthe others diſtance comfore me 3 

"Then it is thus that paſsionsof the minde, 

Thathaue their firſt conception by miſdread, 

Haue after nouriſhment and life by care; 

And what was firſt but fcare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and caresit be nor done, 

Ando with me; the great Antiochus, 

Gainft whom 1 amto little ro contend, 

Since hee's {ſo great, ean make his will his aft, 

Will chinke meſpeakiag,chough I ſwcaretofilenee, 

Nor b..cesit metola OTIS 


If ke ſuſpe& I may diſhonour him, . 
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- ThePlayof 


A nd what may wake ham bluſh in beingknowne, 
Hecle {tap the courfe by which it might be knowne, 
Wh hoſtile forces hecle ore-ſpread theland, 
And with che tine of warre will looke ſe buge, 
Amazement ſhall driue courage from theſtate; 
Our men be ranquiſht, ere they doe refit, _ 
And ſubic&s punnithtthar never thought offence, 
Which care of them, not pitty of my felfe, 
Who once no more but asthe tops of trees, 
Which fencethe rootes they grow by and defend them, 
Makes both my body pine, and ſoule tolanquiſh, 
And punniſh that before that he woutd punniſh, 
Enter all the Lord With Pericles, 
3 Lord, loy and all comfort tn your facred breaſt 
2. lord And keepe your mind till you returneto ys 
peacefull and comfortable, | 
Hell. Peace, peace,and gitte experiencctongue: | 
They doc abuſe the Kingthae ffatrer him, 
Forflattery s the beltowcs blowes yp finne, 
T he thing the which is flattered, but a ſparke, 
To which that ſpakegives heare and ſtronger 
Glowing whereas reproofe ebevicntand in order, 
Firs kings asthey aremen, for they may erre,; / 
W hen /igniour looth hete does proclayme peace, 


 Heeflatters you, makes warre vpon your life, 


Prince pardon me, orſtrike me if you pleaſe, 
I can not be muchlower then my knees, 
Per, All Feaue vs elle ; butlet your cares ore-[ooke 
What ſhipping, and what Iadings in our Haven, - 
Andcthenreturnetovs, Helkcanns thou haft 
Meovu'd vs: what feeſt thouin our lookes? 
Hell, Anangry brow, dreadLord, 

Per. If there be fuch adartin Princes frownes, | © 
How durſt thy tongue moue anger to ourface2 


From 


Tevicles Prince of Tyre. 6 
From whence they hauc their nouriſhment x | 
Per, T hou knowelt 1 have power to take thy life from 
Hell, I haue ground the Axe my leltc, | | 
Doe but you Krike the blow, "x 
Per, Riſe, prethecriſc, fit downe thou art noflatterer, 
I thanketheetfer it, and heauen forbid; 
That Kings ſhould lettheir eares heare their faults hid, 
Fit Counſeller, and ſeruant for a Prince, 
Who by thy wiſedome makes a Prince thy ſervant, 


What wonldſt chou haue me doe? 
Hell, To beare with paticnce ſuch grietes, as you your | 


{clfedoe lay ypon your ſelfe. 
Per, Thou (peakeſt like a Phyſition Hellicanar, 


That miniſters a portion ynto me, 

That hou wouidſt tremble to recertte thy { clfe, 

Attend me then; I went to Antioch, 

W hercas thou knowelt (againſt theface of death) 

I ſoughe the purckaſc of a glorious beauty 

From whence an ifſuc I might propigateg 

Are armcsto Princes, and bring oyesto ſublets: 

Her face was tomineeye beyond all wonder, 

The reſt (harke in thine care) as blacke as inceft, 

Which by my knowledge found the (infull- father, 

Secm'de not to ſtrike, buy {mooth $ Butthou knowſt this, 

Tistime tofeare, when Tyrants ſceme to kifle, 

Which feare ſogrew in me I hither fled, 

Vander the coucring of a carcfu)l night, 

Who fecm'd my good Protector and being here, 

Bethoughe what was paſt, what might ſucceed z 

I knew him tyrannous, and Tyrants feare 

Decercaſe not, but grow fafter then the yearcs: 

And ſhould he doo'tas nodoubt he doth, 

That I ſhould open to the liftning ayre, 

How many worthy Priaces blouds were ſhed, | 

To keeps his bed of blackneſſe ynlayd ope, - | 
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The Pliyof 


Tolop that doubt, hee'lefill this Land with armes, 
And make pretenceof wrong that] haue done him, 
When all for mine, if I may call offence, 
Muſt feele warres blow, who feares not innocence * 
Which loue to all of which thy ſelfe afr one, 

Who nowreprowdft me for it, 

M el , Alas fir . | 
Por, Drewſlecpe out of mine eyes, bloud fro my checks 
Muſfingsinco my minde, with thouſand doubts 

How I might top their tempeſt ereit came, 

And finding lictle comfort to reliefe them, 

I chought it princely charity to grieve for them, 

, Hell, Well my Lord, fince you haue ginen me lezueto 
Freely will I ſpeake, 4*tiochwr you fears (lpeake, 
Andiuftly to I thiokeyou feareche Tyrant, 


Whoeyther by publike warre, or priuate treaſon, 


will take away your life ; therefore my Lord,go trauel for 
a while, till ehac his rage and anger be forgot, er till the 
Deſtinies do cut his threed of life: your Rule dire to any 
#ro me, day ferues notlight more faithfull chen Ile be, 
Fer. [ donotdoubethy faith. 
But ſhould ke wrong my liberties in my abſence 2 
Hell, Wcele mingle our blouds per inthe earth, 
From whence we had our being, andour birth. 
Por, Tyre, L now looke from thee then,and to Therſes, 
Intcnd my trauayle, whereIle hearefrom thee; 
And by whoſeletters Ilc diſpole my lelfe, 
The care had, and haue of SubieRs good, 
Onthec lay, whoſe wiſedomes ſtrength can beare it, 
Ile take thy word for faith not aſke thine oath, 
Who ſhuns notto breake one, willcracke both. 
Butin our orbs weliue fo round, and ſafe, 


| Tharrimeof bothehis erueth ſhall neere conuince, 
Thou ſheweſt a ſubieRs ſhine, Ia true Prince, Fx#, 


Koter 


Poricles Prince of Tyre. 


Enter T haliard ſolns, 

Se, this isTyve, and thisis the Court, keere muſt I kill 
King Pericles, and if I docit not, Lamſureto be hang'd 
athome: tis dangerous. 

Well, Ipcrceiuc heewas a wiſc fellow, and had good 
diſcretion, that being bid to aſke what he would ot the 
King, deſired he might know none of his ſecrets, 

Now doe | fee he had ſomereaſon for't: for ita King 


bida man be a Villaine, hee's bouad by the indeature of 


his oath to be ene, | 
Huſhe, heerc comes the Lords of T re. 


Enter Hellicanns, Eſcancs, With 
#ther Lords, 


Hell, You ſhall notneede my fellow-Peers of Tire; 
further to queſtion meof your Kings departure: his ſealed 
Commiſſion left in truſt with me, does ſpeake ſufficiently 
hces gone totrauayle, 

Theherd, How ? the King gone ? 

Hell If further yet you will be ſatisfied, (why as it were 
enlicenced of your lones). he would depart? Ile giue 
ſome light ynto you, being at Avutiech 2 

The. What from Antioch 7 | 
Hell, Royall Antiechus on what cauſes I know nor, 
tooke ſome diſpleaſure ar bim, atleaſt he iudg'd ſo : and 
donbring leaft he had errdorfannde, to ſheww his ſorrow, 
hee'decorre& himfclfe z ſo puts himſelfe vnto the Ship» 
_— toyle, with whome each minutethreathens life or 
cath. 
T haliard, Well, I perceiuel ſhall not bee bangd new, 


alchough I would, burfince hee's gone the Kings Seas 


muſt pleaſe : hee ſcapt the Land to periſh atthe Sea : Ile 
preſcnt my ſelfe. Peace tothe Lords of Tyre, 
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The Ply of 


Lord Thaliard from eAntiochnsis welcome, 

That, From him I come with melTage vnto Princely Pe 
'icles, but fince my landing 1 haue yaderſtood,your Lord 
has berooke bimſclf to yaknown trauay les,now meſſage 
muſt returne from whenoe it came, 

Hell, Wee hauc no reaſon to defire it commended to 


our \Viaſter, notto vs, yet ere you ſhall depart, this wee 
dclire as friends to Antiech,we may teaſt in Tyre, Exemnt, 


Enter Cleon the Gonernour of Tharſut 
with his wife and others. 
Cleow My Dionr;e ſhall we reſt vs here, 
And by cclating tales of others griefes, 
Sccift'will teach ystoforget our owe ? 
Dion, That weretc blow at ficc in hopeto quench it, 
For who digs hills becauſe they doc aſpire 2 
Throwes downe one mountayneto caſt vp a highor: 
O my diſtreſſed Lord, euenſuch our gricfcs are, 
Herethey arc but felt, and ſcenewith miſchictes eyes, 
Buc like toGroues being topt, they higher riſc, 
Cleow, O\ Dioniza, 
Who wanteth food, and will not ſay he wants ic, 


Orcan concealec his hunger till, hee famiſh? 


Our tongues and ſorrowes doe ſound deepe x 
Our wocs into theaire,ourcycs to weepe, 


Till congues fetch breath thae may proclayme 


Them louder, thatif heauen ſlumber, while 
T heir creatures want, they may awake 
T keir helpers,to comfort them, | 
Ile then diſcourſe our woes felt ſeuerall peares 
And wantipg breathto ſpeake helpe me wi:htearcs, 
Den, Ile do my belt Sir, 
Cleon, This Therſus, or'c which I have the Gouernment, 
A City on whom plenty beld full hand 2 
Forriches ſtrewde her ie|fe.cucn in the ſtreets, 


Whoſe 
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T ericles Prince of Tyre. 


Vhoſctowers bore-heads ſo high they kiſtthe clowdes, 
And itrangers neuer beheld, but wondred at, | 
W hole men and damesſo ietted and adorn'de, | 
Like one anothers glaſſe to trimme them by z | 
T heir tables were itor'de fullto glad the ſight, | 
And notſo much tofeedeon, asdelight, 

All pouerty was ſcorn'de, and pride fo great, | 
Thenameof helpe grew odious to repeats, | 


Dion, O t'is too true; | : 
Cleon, But feewhat heauen can do by thus our change: | 


Thefe mouthes who but of late, earth, ſea, andayre, 
Wercallcooluttleto.contentand Pleaſe, : 
Alchoughthey gave their creatures in aboundance2 
As houſcs are defiPdefor want of vſe, A's 
They ate now ſtaru'defor want of exercue: "3's 
Thoſe pallatswha nor yet toſaucrs yongers 

Muſt haue inuentions+o deligheche taſte, 

Would now be glad ef bread and beg for tt 

Theſe mothers who tonouzell ypthew babes, 

Thought noughe too curious, arc ready now 
To catethoſe little darlings whom they lou'de; 
So ſharpe are hungers teeth, that man andwite, 
Draw lots who firſt ſhall die ro lengthen life,. 


Here ftands a Lord, and therea Lady weeping: | | 
Here many ſinke, yct thoſe which ſeethemfall,, | | 
Haue ſcarceſtrengrh leftio giuethem buryall, ' 
Is notthis true e | | 


Dios, Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witneſle it, 
Cleon. Olctthole Citties that of plentics cup, 
And her proſperityes (o largely taſte, 
With their ſuperfluous ryots heare theſe teares, 
The miſcry of Tharſus may betheirs, | | 
47 Enter 4 Lord, | ; | | 
Lerd, Wherc's the Lord Gouernour ? | | 
Cleon, Here, (peake ourthy ſorrowes, which $ bring || 
a: 


The play of 


in haſte,for comfort is too farrefor ys to expe, 
| Lord, We haue deſcricd vpon our neighbouring ſliores 
a portly ſayle of ſhips make hither ward, 

Clown, | thought as much, 

One ſorrow ncuer comes but brings an heire, 
That may (uccced as his 1nheritor : 

And ſoin ours; ſome neighbouring nation, 
Taking aduantageof our milery, 

Thae (tuff't the hollow veſſels with their power, 
To beat ys downe the which are dewnealready 
And makea conqueſt of ynhappy me, 
Whereas no glories got to ouercome, 

Lord, Tha'ts the leaſt feare, | 
For by the ſemblance of their white flagges diſplayd,they 
bring vs peace, and cometo vs as fauourers, not as focs, 

Cle, Thou ſpeak'ſt like hymnes vacuter'd to repeat, 
Who makes the faireſt ſhew, meanes moſt deceipr, 
Bur bring they what chey will, and whatthey can, 
W hat necd we leaue our grounds the loweſt ? 
And we arc halfe way there ; Goe, tell their Generall wee 
attend him here,to know forwhat he-comes,and whence 
hee comes, and what he craves, 

Lord,l goemyLord. 

Cleon, Well come is peace, if he en peace couſift; 

If warres, we are ynable to celiſt, 


Enter Pericler with attendants, 
Per, Lord Gouernour, for ſo we heare you are, 
Let not our ſhips and number of our men, 
Belike a Beacon ficrdo, t'amaze your cyes, 
We hane heard your miſeryes as farceas7yre, 
Andſcene the deſolation of your ſtreets, 
Nor come we to addeſorrow to your teares, 
'* But to relieue them of their heauy loade, 
2 Andtheſe our ſhippes you happily may chinke, 


/ 


Ace 


' 
l 
l 
|; 
4 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Areclike the Troian herſe, was fluft within 
With bloudy veines expeRing ouerthrow, 
Are ftor'd with corne, to make your necdy bread, 
And givethemlife, whom hunger-ſtaru'd halfe dead. 
Omnes. The Gods of Greece protett you, 


And wcc'le pray for you. 


Per, Ariſc I pray you: ariſe; we do not look for reverence. 


but for loue, and harborage for our ſelfe,our ſhips,& me. 
Cleon. T he which when any ſhall not pratifie, 
Or pay you with ynthankefulreſle in thought, 
Be it our wives, our children or our ſelues, 
The curſe of heanen and men ſucceecetheir cyils; 
Tillwhen, the which (I hope) ſhall nerebeſeene; © 
Your Grace is velcome to our Towneand ys, 
Per, Which welcome wee'le accept, feaſt here awhile, 
V ntill our Starres that frowne, lend vs a ſmile, Exeang, 


—_ ——— 


I 


Emery Gower, 


Heere haue youſcene a mighty King 
His child 'wis to inceſt bring: 
A better Prince and benigne Lord, 
Tat will proouc awfull both in deed and word, 
Be quietthen, as men ſhould be, 
Till ke hath paſt neceſſitie; 
Ie ſhew you thoſein troubles raigne, 
Loofing a Mite, a Mountayne gayne: 
The good in converſation, 
To whom giue my benizon; 
Is fill at Tharfldll, wherecach man 


Thinkes all is write heſpoken can: 


And toremember what he does, 

Build his Statute to make him glorious: 

But tidings to the contrary, 

Arc broughtyour — pony needeſpeakel, 


—- 


Dambe 


* 
- 
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| Dumbe Jew, 

Evter at one doorePericles talking with Clicon, allthe Trains 
with them: Enter at another doove, a Genleman with « let- 
ger to Pericles; Pericles ſhewes the letter to Cleon; Peri. 
Cles gives the Meſſeuger 4 reward, aud Knights him, 

Exu Pericles at one doore, 41d Clcon at an opber, 

Good Hellicenthat ſtayde at home, 

Notcoeatec hony likea Drone, 

From others labours; for though he flrive 

To killen bad, keepe good alwe: 

And re fulfill his Prince defire, 

Saud one of all chathappes.tn Te: 

How T haliard came full bent with finne; 

'And hid intentto murder him; 

And that in Therſis was not beſt, 

Longer for him to make his reſt x 

He doing ſo, pur foorth ro Seas; 

W..cre when mea been, there's ſ{c}dome caſe, 

For r6w the winde beginsto blow, 

Fhunder above, and ccepes b:low, 

Makes ſuch vnquiet, thatthe ſhip, 

Should bouſe hum (afe, is wrackt and (plit, 

And he{geod Prince) having all lot, 

By waues, from coaſt tocoiſt istoſt : 

All periſhen of man ofpelfe, 

Ne ought eſczpen'd but himiſelfe; 

Till fortune tyr'd with dotng bad, 

Threw bima thore to giue him glad: p72 

And hcece hecomes 2 what ſhall be yvexr, "0 
Pazdon old Gewer, this long's the text, 


Enter Pericles Wet, _ 
Per, Yet ceaſe your ire, you angry Starres of heauen, 
. Wind, Rayne, ang Thunder: remember catthly man. 
|. ors ſubſtance thar muſt yeeld to you: = 
And 1 (as fits wy naruee) doe obey yous 


— 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Alafſe, the Seas hath caſt me on the Rockes, 
Watht we from ſhore to ſhore, and lcfr my breath 
Nothing tothinke on, but enſuing death: 
Lee xt (uff:xc the gicatnes of your powers, 
To have bereft a Prince of all his fortunes; 
A nd hauing throwne him from your watry graue, 
Hercc to haue death in peacc, is all hee'le crauc, 
Emer three Fiſber- men, 

7, What, to pelich2 

3. Ha, cowc and bring away the Nets, 4 

Y, What Patch»breech. lay, 

3- What ſay you, Maſter © 

I. Lookchow thou ftirt'it now x 
Come away, or llefetch'th witha wanion. 

3. Faith Mafter, I am thinking ofthe poore men 
That were caft away before vs, eucn now. 

I. Alalle, poore ſoules, it griencd my heart to here 
VWhar pictifull cryes they madeto vs, to helpe them, 
When (ue l:day) wecould {carce helpe our iclues. 

3. Nay Maſter, fayd not | as much, 

When I ſaw the Porpas , how he bounſi andtumbled © 
T hecy ſay, they are haltc fiſh, halfe fleſh: 
A plague on the, they nere come but [ looke to be waſh, 
Maſtcr, I maruell how the fiſhes liuc in the Sea 2? 
I. Why,as mendoecaland, 
The great ones cate vp the little ones: 
I can compare our rich Miſers, to nothing ſo fitly 
As to a Whale; a playes and tumbles, 
/atrqar che poore Fry before him, 
And ztiaft Jevoure them all at a mouthfull, 
Such Whalcs haucl heard on a'th land, 
Who neuerleavegoping, till they (wallowed 
The whole Pariſh, Church, Stceple, Belles and all, 
Per. Apretty Morrall. 
3. Buc Maſter, if 4 had beene theSexton, 
I would haue beene that day inthe Belfrico | 


go Why, mane 


—_— OS EO emmy, 
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2, Becauſe | 
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I. Becauſc he ſhould hauc ſwallowed me too, 
And when [had beeae in his belly, 
I would haue kept ſuch a gangling ofthe Belles, 
T hat he ſhould never haue lete, 
Till he caſt Bels,Steeple, Church and Pariſh vp agayne ; 
But ifthe good King Simenides were of my minde, 
Pers, Simonides? 
3. We would purgethe land of theſc Droncs, 
Thatrob the Bec of her hony, rp 
Per, How from thefcnny ſubieR of the Sca, 
Theſe Fiſhers cell the infirmitics of men, 
Andfrem their watry Empirerccoelle&t, 
Allchaj may men approouec or men deteQ, 
Peace beat yourlabour, honeſt fiſhermen, IFN 
2. Honeſt, good fcllow,whats that, ifit be a Gay hits you, 
Scarch ont of the Kalender, and no body looke after t* 
Per, May ice tie Sea hath caſt ypon your coalt, 
2, Whata drunken Knauc was the Sea, 
Tocaſtthee in our way ? | 
Per, A man whom bothrthe waters andthe winde, 
Inthat vaſte Tennis court, bath made the Ball 
For them co play vpon, intreats you pitty hun ; 
He aſkes of you that never v{'dto begge. 
I. No friend, cannot you begpe? 
Heer'stl.emin our country of Greece, 
Gets mcre with begging, then we can doe with working, 
2. Canſtthou catch any Fiſhes then ? 
E Pers.1] neverpraftiz'deit. 
2. Nay then thou wile ſtarue ſure: for heer'snothing 
to be got now-adayes, vnlelſe thou canſt fiſh tor'r, 
Per, W hat I hauc beenc I haue forgot to know 
But what Iam; wanttcaches me tothinke on: 
A manthreng'd vp with cold, wy veinesare chill, 
And hauc no more of life then may ſuffize 
To gine my tongue that heare toaske your helpe 2 
Whgch if you fhallsefuſe, when ] am dead,, * 


For that I am a man, pray you ſee meburied.. . 
_ . | We nc. _- '4-Di 


CO ee 


Pericles I vince of Tyre. 

x. Die, ke-thaz now gods forbid'r,and I haue a gowne 
heere, come putiton, keepe thee warme; now atore me 
a handſome fellow: Come, thou ſhalt goe home,& wece'le 
hauc Fleſh for all day, Fiſh for faſting-dayes and more; or 
| Puddings and Flap-iacks, and thou ſhalt be welcome, 

Per, Ichanke you, (ir, 

2. Harke you, my friend, You ſayd you could not beg? 

Per, I did but craus, | 

2oBut crauce? 

Thea Ile turne crauer too, and ſol ſhall (cape whipping, 

Per, Why, arc you beggers whip'tthen? 

2. Oh notall, my fcicnd, no: all: forif all your beggers 
were whipt, I would wiſh no better office, the to be Bea- 
dle, But Maſter, Ile goe draw vp the Net, 

Per, How well this honeſt mirth becomes their labour ? 

I, Hcarke you, fir, doe you now whereye arc? 

Per, Notwell, 

I. Why 1 tc'l you, this 1s cal'd Partepoles, 

And our King, the good Symenides 

Per, The good Symonides, doc you call him? | 

I. I Gr; and he deſerues fo to becal'd, 

For his peaceable raigne, and good gouerment, 

Per, Heisa happy King, fince he gayncs from 
His ſubie&tsthename of good, by his gouerment, 
Hou farre is his court diſtant from this ſhore ? 

1.Muy fir, halte a dayes journey: and lle tell you, 

Hc hath a faire Daughter, & to morrow 1s herbith=day, 
And there are Princes & Knights come from all patcs of 
the world, to Tuſt and Turney for her loue, 

Per, Were my fortunes cquallto my detires, 

I could wiſhto make one there, | 

I, Ohir, things muſt be as they may : and what a man. 

cannot get, he may lawfully deale for his Wiues ſoule, 
Emter the tw Fiſher-men, drawing vp «Net, 

2, Helpe, Maſter,hclpe, hecre*s a fth hangsin the net 
Like a poore mans right 1a thelaw, twill hardly came our, 
Ha bots on'c,tis coment DO tisrarn'd co arulty Armor, 
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Per, Am Armonr, fricnds; | pray youlet meſee it? 
Thankes Fortune, yet that afterall croffes, 
Thou giueſt me ſomewhat toreparre wy (elle: 
And though it was mine ownepartof my heritage, 
W hich my dead father did bequeath me, 
Wrh rhiu fi charge. cuecn a8 he lefc his life 3 
Keepe ir, my Pericles, tthath beenc a ſhicld 
1wixc me anddeath; and poyntedto this Brayſe: 
For that k ſaues we. keepe it in like neceſzity : 
The whichthe gods protet thee. Fame may defend thee, 
Ie kept where kept, I fo deately lov'dit, 
Till che rough Seas (that ſpares not any man) 
Tookeit in rage, though calm'd hathgiuen'tagaync; 
Ithankethectcr't, my ſhip-wracke now's yo 1ll, 
Since I have here my father gaue in his VV1ll, 

3. What meancyou, fir? 

Per, Tobeggeof you(kind friends)this coate of worth 
Ferit was ſometime Target to a King; n 
Iknow it by this marke : heloued me dearely, 

And for his ſake, I wiſh the having of it: 

And that you'd guide me to your Severaignes Court, 
Wheicwithic 1 may appcare a Gentleman; 

And if tht ener wy low fortune? better, 

He pay your bount:es; till rhen rett your debter, 

I, Why, wiltthou [| arney for the Lady® 

Por,Ilc ſhew the vertue I hane bornein Armes, 

1 Why di'c takeic, and the gods give thee good an't, 

2, Buthe.rke you, my friend, ewas wee chat made vp 
this Garment chrough the rough ſean.es of the watcrs: 
there are certaine Condoſements, ceriayne Valles: I hope 
Gr, if you thriuc, you'le remember from whence you had' 
chem, | 

Fer. Beleeude, I willy 
By your furcherance I ameloth'dinStecle, 
Aud (pighr ot all the re oftheSea, 
This Jewell holds his butlding on my arme? 
Vatothy value I will monntmyfelte. 


Vpen 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Vpon a Courſer, whole delight ſteps, 

Shall wake the Gazarloy to ſee hum tread; 

Onely(my friend) | yer am ynprouided of a paire of baſes, 
2. Wee'lc fure prounde, thou ſhalt haue 

My beſt Gowne. to make thce a paire; 

And [le bring thee cothe Court my leife. 
Per, Thea honour be but a Goale to my will, 

T his day lle rife, or elſe addcill to 1ll, 


Enter Simonide: with attendants, and Thaiſa, 


King, Arcthe Knights ceady to begin the Tryumph £ 

I. Lord, They are, my Liege; and ſtay your commung, 
Topreſcot them(ſelues. . 

Kive, Returne them, Wearc ready, and our Daughter 
Heere, in houour of whoſe birth, theſe Tryumphs are, 
Slis hecre like beauties child, whom Nature gat, 

For men tore; and ſecing wonderat. | 

T bai, Itplealcth you (my royall father) to expteſle 
My commendacions great, wlieſe werrit'slefle, 

King, 1t's fit it ſhould be ſo; for Princes arc 
A mode'l which He uen makes liketo it lelte ; 

As !ewels looſetheirgiory,it neglected, 
So Princes their Renownes.1fnotreſptted ; 
Tis now your honour ( Daughter) to ente:tayne 
Lhelabouroteach K night, 1n his deuice. 
T bai, Which to preſerue my honour lle performe, 


T he frſt Knight paſſes by, | 
King, Who is the firit, that doth preferre himſeife 2 
T bai. A Knight of Spares (my renowned) tacher) 
And the deunce he beares vpon his Shield, 
Is a blacke Echyope reaching at the Sunne: 
Theword: Lauxtne vita mis, 
Kg, He loues you well, that holdes his life of you. 
\ Theſecond Knobs, | 
Who is the ſecond, that preſents himlcife 


- 
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| Tha, APrinceof Macedon (my Royal! Father) 

And the device he beares ypon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that's cenquered by aLady, 

Tqe Mottothus in Spaniſh, Pae Per doleers kee per ſorſa, 
3. night King. And with the third 2 
T hai, The third, of Antich; and hisdeuice, 

A wreath of Chivalry: the word, Me Pompey prowexit 4pex. 
4+ Knight, King. VV hat is the fourth, 
Thai, Aburning Torchthat's turned vplide downe; 

The word : Qui we alit meextmpmit. 

King, WV hich ſhewes that beauty hath his power & wil, 


Which can as well 1nflame, as it can k1ll. 
\Kni. Tha. The fiftt an Hand environed with" clouds, 


p] 
Holding out Gold, thats by the Touchſtone yde : 


The Motto thus: Sic [pefFanda fides, 
6.Kwyht, King. And what's the ſixt, and laſt; the which 


the Knight himieife w ſuch a graceful courteſie delivered? 
Thai. pjeſeemesto beaſtranger: but his Preſentis 
A withered Branch thats enely greene attop: 


The Motto; Inhac ſpe vino. | 
King. A pretty moral; from the deieted ſtate wherein 


He is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flouriſh, 
1. Lord, He had neede meane better then his outward 
Sheiy canany way ſpeakein his iuſt commend; 


For by his ruſty out-fide he appeares 
To have praQtiz'd more the Whipſtocke,thenthe Lance, 


2:Lord, He well may be a ſtranger; for he comes 
Toan honorde tryumph ſtrangely turniſhe, 

3.Lerd, And on ct purpoſe let his Armour ruſt 
Vaullichis day to ſcowreitin the duſt, 

Xing, Opinion's but afoole, that makes vs ſcan 
The outward habit, by the inward man, | 
Bur ſtay,the Knights are comming, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery, 
Great fhnotes, and all cyy,T be meant Knight, 


Pericles Prince of T yre, 


Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 
Xing, Knights, to ſay you're wellcome were ,luperfluous, 
I place vpon the yolume of your deeds, 
As ina Title page; your worth in armes, 
Were more then you expect, or mocethen's fit, 
Since cuery worth in ſhew commends it ielfe : 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a Featt, 
You are Princes, and my gueſtes, 
Thai, Bui you my Kmigh\rand guet, 
Tow|:om rtas Wreath of viftoriel gue, 
And crowne you King of this dayes happineſle, 
Per, Tx more by Fortune (Lady)then my merit, 
Kms, Call itby what you will, the day 1; yours, 
And hcre([hope)is none that cavies 3t; 
In framing an Artiſt, art hath thus decreed, 
To make toine good, but others to excerd, | 
And y ou are her labourd ſcholler: come Qu:ene at th'feaſt, 
For(Daughter)ſo youarc;here take your plate: 
Marta'lihercſt as they deſeruc their grace 
Knights. Wear. honour'd much by good Symonraes, 
King, Your preſence glads our dayes honour wee loue, 
For who þates honour, hates the Gods aboue- 
AMarſe. Sir,yonder iSyour place. 
Per. Some other is more fit, 
I, Knight, Contendnot fir, ter we are Gentlemen, 
Haue neither 1n our hearts, nor Outward cycs, 
Enuies the greatjnor ſhall the low deſpule . 
Per, You areright courtious Knights, 
King, oy ſir, fit. 
By 7oue (I wonder)thart is King of thoughts, 
T helec Cates reſfilt me, he not thou ght vpon, 
T haif. By Juno (that is Queeneof Marriage) 
All Viands thatI cate do ſeeme vnſauorie , 
Withing him my meat : ſurehee's a gallant Gentleman. 
King. Hee's but a countrie Gentleman: ha's done ne more 
Then other Knights haue —_ $ broken a ſtaffe, 


Or 
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Or ſs; let it paſſe. 
Thai. To me hefecmes like Diamond, to Glaſſe, 
Per, You King's tome, liceco my fathers pifture, 
Which tels in that glory once he was, 
Had Princes, ſit like ſtarres about his Throane, 
And hc the Sunne tor them to reuerences 
Nonethat beheld him, but like leſſer lights, 
Did valle their Crewnesto his ſupremaciez 
Where czow his ſonne like a Glo-yorme'in the night, 
The which hath Fire indarkeneſſe, none in light: 
Whereby I ſee that Time's the King of Men, 
H. e's b-th they Parents, ard he is their Graue, 
And gives them whit he wali,not what they crauc, 
Kmg, What are you merry, Knights? 
Kr:1ghts, "Who can |. 0;herin this royall preſence. 
Kms, Heerewith a cup that's ſtur d vntothebrim, 
As do you loue, fill to your Multreſle lips, 
We drinke this health to you. 
Kniehts. We thanke your grace, 
King. Yetpauſe awhilezyou Kaight doth fi: too melancholy, 
As if.he intertainementinour Court, 
Hadnot a ſhew might counteruaile his worth; 
Noteit not you Tka-/a ? 
Thai. What is't to me mv father? 
King, O, attend my Daughter, 
Princes in this, ſhould livelike Gods aboue, 
Who freely giue to euerv one that come to hanour thems 
And Princes not doins lo, are like to Gnars, 
Which make a ſound , but kild, are wondred at: 
Therefore to make his entrance mare tyveet, 
Heere.ſay we drinke this ſtanding bou!eof wine to him, 
Thai, Als, my father, it befits not me, 
Vntoa ſtranger Knight to be 1o bold, 
He may my proffer taketor an oftcnce, 
vince mentake womens gifts tor unpudence, 
Kmg. How? doe as 1bid you,or youle moone me elle. * 
The, Now by the Gods, he could not plealg me better. 


F 


King 


Pericles Prince of T yres 


Kino . Andfurthermore tc!] him, we defireto know of hims 
Ot whence he is, his name, and Patentage;z 
Tha, The King my father (fir) has drunketo you, 
Per . Itha.:ke him, 
Thai, \Wilhing it ſo much blood vnto your life. 
Per, IthankeLoth him and you, and pledgehim freely, 
T hai, Ani further, hedefires to know of you, 
Of whence you arc,your name,and parcntages 
Per, A Gentleman of | yre, ny name Pericles, 
Mr education beenein Ansand Aimes, 
Who looking for aduentures 1n the w..rld, 
Was by th: rough [cas reftof ſhips nd men, 
And af.er ſnip-wracke,cr.ven vpon this 1h ore, 
Thu He thankes your Graceznam*s himſelfe Pericles, 
A Gentleman of Tyrezvho onely by misfortune of the ſeas, 
Beret of ſhips an4men, c3ſt one the thore. 
king. Now by the Gods, I pittic his misfortune, 
Andw.!l awaie him from his melancholy . ; 
Come Gentlemen, we ſic toc long on trilles, 
And wattetnctme which lookes tor other revels? 
Euzn in you: Armours as youare addref?, 
W1ll well become a douldiers daunce! 
I wi:lnot have excuſe with ſaying this, 
Lowd muftke is too harth for Ladyes heads, 
Since they loue inewin Armes,as well as beds, 
T hey dauncc., 
So, this was wellaske4 'wasſo well perform'd. 
Comelir, hecr's a Lady thit wants breathing too : 
And Lhaue heard, you Knights ot Tyre, 
Areexcellent in making Ladyestrippe 
And that their Mcaſutcsare as excellent, 
Per, In thoſethat praftize them,they are {my Lord.) 
king. Oh that's as much,as you would be denycd 
Ot your faire courreſte: vaclaſpe, vaclaive, 
T hey daunce. 
Thankes Gent!emengto all; alt have done well; 
But you the belt; Pages ardlights,to conduct 


D 2 Thecfe 


T he Playof 

Theſe Knights vnto their ſcucrall Lodgings: 
Yours fir,we have giuen order be nextour owne. 

Per, TIamat your Graces pleaſure. 
Princes, it is too lateto talkeof Loue, 
And that's the marke I know youleuell at: 
Therefore each one betake him to his reſt, 
Tom3:rrow all forſptcding doc their beſt; 


d Emer Hellicanus and Eſcanes, 
Hell, No Eſcanes know this of mee, 
MAntiochius trom inceſt liucd not free: 
For which the moſt high Gods not minding, 
Longer to withold the vengeance that 
Theyhad in {t-re,dueto this haynous 
Capitall offence; euen in the height andpride 
Ofall his gl:-ry, when be was ſeated in 
A Chariot ofan incſtimable value, and his davghter 
W:th him; a fire from heaucn came and ſhriueld 
Vp thoſe bodyes euen to lorhing, for they ſo ſtunke, 
Thar all thoſe eyes ador'd them, ere theirfall, 
SCorne now their hand ſhould giue them buriall, 
' Eſcanes, '| 'was very {traunge. 
Hell, And yetbur iuſticeztorthough this King were great, 
H1sgreatneſſe was no gard to barre heauens ſhaft, 
By * mt had his reward, 
Eſcan. Tis yery true. 
dT Enter two or three Lords. 
1. Loyd. Sce, not a maninpriuate conference, 
Or coun'alle, ha's reſpe& with him bur hee. 
2, Lord. Ic ſhall no longer gricue without reproofe, 
3. Lord. And curlt be he 1hat will not ſecond it. 
I. Lord. Follow methen: Lord Hellicane. a worde, 
Hell With me 2and welcome, happy day my Lords, 
1. Lord, Know that our gricles arc rien to the top, 
And now at length they oucr-flow their bankes, 
Hell, Your grictes, tor what? 


Wrong 


| Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
Wrong not your Prince you loue, | 

1. Lord Wrong not yourſelfc then, noble Helicar, 
But if the Prince doc lus, let vs ſalute him, 

Or know what ground's made happieby his breath: 
If inthe world he lie, wee'le ſeeke him out: 

If inhis graue hereſt, wee'le finde himthere, 

And be re(olued, he lives ro gouerne vs: 

Or dead,giue's cauſe te mourne his tuncrall, 

And lcauevs to ourfree Election. 

2. Lord, Whoſe dcarh in deed, the ſtrongeſt inour cenſure, 
And knowing this Kingdome is witheut a head, 

Like zoodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine: your aobleſelfe, 

T hat beſt knowes how torule and how to raiznc, 
Wethus ſubmir ynto our Soucraigne, 

Ones, Live noble Hellican. 

He! Try honours cauſe; forbeare your ſuffrages; 

If that you louePrince Pericles, torbeare, 

( Take L your wiſh, I leapeinto the ſeas, 
Where's howerly trouble, foramunutes caſe) 
A twelue-month longer, |ctmeintreat you 
To forbeare the abſenceof your King 

Ifin which time expir'd he not returne, 

I ſhall with aged patience beare your yoake. 
But if I cannot winne you to this loue, 

Goe ſearch like Nobles, like noble Subiedts, 
Andia yourſearch,ſpend your aducnturous worth, 
Whom if you fnde,and winne yntoreturne, 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne, 

1. Lord. To wildome, hee's a foolerhat will not yeeld, 
| And finceLord Helican inioyncth vs, 
We wath our trauels will endeuour, 

Hel, Thea you loucys, we you, & wee'leclaſpebands: 
When Pceres thus knit, a King dome eucr Rands, 

CE Enter the ww ready of a letter at one dore, 
the Kmightes meete him, 

1, Knight, Good morrow to the good Simonide! . 


D 3, : King 


- 


—_——— 


* Gu -- 


The Dlay of 


X27, Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That tor this twelne-month, ſhee'le not vndertake 
A maried lite : her reaſon to her ſeitei; onely kaowne, 
Which from her by no meanescan I get. 
2, Knioht, May we not get acceſle to her (my Lord? ) 
King, }aith, by no meanes, ſhe hath ſo ſtn&iy 
T yed her to her chamber, that t'isimpoſible; 
One twelue Moons more ſhee'le weare Diavas livery; 
This by the eye of Ciathis hath ſhe vowed, 
And on her Yirgin honour will not breake it. 
3- Ki1ght. Lothto bid farewel], we take our leaues, Exu, 
King,. So, they are well ditpatcht: | 
Now to my daughters Letter; ſhee rels me here, 
Shec'le wed the\tranger Knighe, 
Or never more to yiew nor day norl1ght. 
T is well Miltris, your choycezgrees with minet 
Tlike that well; nay how abſolute ſhee's int, 
Net minding whether 1 diſlike or no. 
Well, I do commend her choyce,and will no longer 
Haue it be delaycd:loftheere he comes, 


I miſt diſlemblear, 


| Enter Pericles. 

Per, All fortune to the good Simmnides. 

King. To yeuas much : Sir, lam beho)ding toyous 
For your ſweet Muſickethis laſt night: 
I do protelt, my cares were neuter better fedde 
. With ſuch delighrfull pleafing harmonie, 
Per, It is your Graces pleaſure to commend, 
Not my deſert. 

K ing. Sir, you are Muſickes maiſter: 

Per. The worſt of allher Schoollers(my goodLord,) 

' King. Letmeaske you onething: 

W hat doe you thinke ofmy daughter ſir? 

Per, A molt virtuous Priniceſle, 

King, And ſhec's faire too, is ſhenot? 

Per, AS afaireday inSomwer : wonderousfaire, 


Pericles Prince of T yre, 


King, Sir, my Daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I ſowell,that you muſt be her Maiſter, 

And ſhe will be your Scholler; rhereforelooke to it, 
Per. I am vnworthy for her Schoole-maiſter, 
King, Shee thinkes nor (0: peruſethis writing elle. 
Per, Whar'shere a letter, that fheloues hekiugheof T yre? 

T's the Kingsſubtiltie to haue my life: 

Oh, ſecke nor to intrappe me, gracious Lord, 

A ſtranzer, anddiſtreſſed Gentleman, 

- Thatneueraymed ſo hie, to-loueyourdaughter, 

| But bent all offices to honovr her. 
Kius., Thou hiſt bewitcht my daughter , 

And thou aita Villaine, 
Per. By the Gods I haue not; never did thought 

Of mine leute offence; nor neuer did my actions 

Yet commence, a deed might gaine her loue, 

* Or your diſpleaſure, | 
King, Traytor,thou lyeſt, 

Per, Traytor? 
Kine. |, traytor, s 
Per. Euenin his throat, vleſle it be the King, 

That cals me Traytor, I returne the lye. 
king. Now by the Gods 1 do applaud his courage. 
Per, My ations are as noble as my thoughts, 

That never reliſht of a baſe diſcent; 

I came ynto your Court for honqurs cauſe, 

Andnot to bea Rebell to her ſtate: 

And hethat otherwiſe accountes of mee, 

This ſword ſhaijl proeuc, hee's honours eninnte, 
king, Not here comes my daughter ,ſhe can witneſſeit, * 


- 


LA Enter T aſas 
Per. Thenas you are as vertuous, as faire, 
Reſolue your angry father, ifmy tongue 
Did cre {olicic, or wy hand ſub ſcribe 
To any filable that made loue co you? 
Tha, Why lir,if you had , who takes offence? 


At 


The Play of 

A t that , would makemeglac? 

King, Yea Miſtris,are youſo peremptorie? 
I am giad o'nt with all my heart, 
Tle tame yeu 3 Ilc kris you in ſubi.Ction , 
Will vcu nct, hauing my conſent, 
Beltuw your lou? and your affeCtions, 
Vpon a ſtranger? who for ought I know, 
May be(nor can[ thinke the contrary) Afſas, 
Asgieatin blood as [| my ſelfe: 
T herefote heare you Miſtreſle, either frame 
Your willte wine; andy ou fir, heare you; 
Either be rul'd by me, orIle make you, 
Man and wiſe: nay,come your hands, 
And lips mult ſeale it too: and bring ioyn'd, 
Te thus your hopes deſtroy. and for turtker griefe: 
God give you ioy;what are you doth pleaſed? 

T hbai« Yes,if you loueme (ir? 

Per, Evenasmy life my blood that foſters it, 

King. Whatare you both agreede 

Amb, Yes if't pleaſe your Mairſtte, 

King, Itpleaſcth me fo well,that I wlil ſee "_ wed, 
And then with what haſte you can get you to bed, Exeunt 


es... —_— i... A. _—— 
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q Enter Gower, 


Now yſlcepe ſlaked hath the rout, 

No gin but ſnores abvut the houle, 
Madclowderby the ore-fed beaſt, 

Of this moſt pompous marriage Feaft: 
T he Catte with eyne of burning cole, 
Now coutches from the Mouſes helez 
And Cricket ſingat the Ouens month, 
Arethe blyther for theirdrouth: 
Flymen hath brought the Brideto bed, 

. Where by the lofle of mayden-head, 
A Babeis moulded: by attent, 


And 


| Pericles Prince of T.yrts 
And timethatis ſo briefly ſpent, 

With your fie ſancics har gar 
What's dumbe in ſhew, [le plaine with ſpeach. 


e Enter Pericles and Simonides #f.ove doore , with attendants, 4 
meſſenger meates them , kneeles and. gines Pericles 4 letter Pee 
ricles ſhewes it Symonides, the iLordes kneele to bimzthen enter 

' Thayſa with childe, with Lichorida, 4. nurſe , the King ſhewes 
ber the letter, ſpe retoyces : ſhe and Peracles Pak leaue of her fan 
ther, and depart, 25:215 011086 fr 0 


By many a dearne andpainefull pearch 
Of Pericles, the carefu'l (carch, 

Byithe foure oppeſing Crignes, 

Which the world to gither 10ynes, 

Is made with all due diligence, 

That hocic and ſaile,and hie expence, 
Can ſteed the queſt ar Jaſtfrom Tyre, - 
Fame anſwcring the moſt ſtrange enquire, 
Toth Court of King Symonides, 
Arcl.etters brought, the tenour theſe: 
Anthiocius and his daughter deare, 

The menof Tyrs,onthe head 

Of Hehicanus would ſet on | 
The crowae of Tyre, but he willnon:t 
The mutanie, he there haſtes ropreſſc, 
Sayes to'em, if King Pericles y 
Come not homein twice ſixemoones, |: 
He obcdientto their domes, 

Will takethe Crowne: the ſumme of this 
Brought hitherto Penlapolis, | 

Icony ſhed the regions round, 

And cueryone with claps can ſound, 
Ourheyreapparant is a King! 

Who dreawpt 2 who thought of ſuch a thing? 
Briefe, he muſt hence departto Tyre, 
His Queene with child,makes her deſire, 


E | Which 
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| Which who ſha!l croſle along to goes 


Omnt we all cheir doic a 1d woe: 
Lichorids her nur{: ſh- rakes, 

Aid ſo ro Seazthen veſlel: ſhakes, 

On Neptwnes billow,halte the flood, 
Harh tte Keele cut:bur ſortunemoou'd 
Varies againe, the griſlee North 
Diſgorge: 1!t:ch a tewp | torth, 

That as a Ducke for lite that drives, 
Sovyp and dcwnrerhep>oore Ship diues? 
The lady ſhrcekes, and well-a-nearcy 
De'* fall;n trauaile with her teare:! 

And what enſues inthus ſelfe torme 
Shall for itlelfe,if ſelfe pertorme: 

I nill relate , ationmay 
Conueniently the reſt conuays 

Which might not? what by meis told, 
In yourimaginatign hold: :: | 
T his Stage, the Ship, ypou whoſe Decke, 
The Scas folt Pericles appeares to ſpeake. 


Enter Pericler a Shipboords © 
Per, The God othlusgreat Vaſt, rebuke theſe ſurges 

Which waſh bott |;canca and hell and thou rhar haſt 

V pon the windes com:naund, bind them in Braſle; 

Hauing call'd ciiem from thedeepe,O ſtill 

Thy deatning dreadfull chunders,dayly quench 

Thy ::imble{ulpherous flaſhes: O how Lichor:da 

How does my Queenetchen ſtorme venomouſly, 

Wiir thou ipeat all thy (elfc #the Scamans Whittle 

Is a whiſper inthe cares of death, | 

Vnhead Lye boride? Lucma, oh?! 

Dunneſ? patr;oncfie,and my wife gentle 

To thoſe thatctie by night, conuey thy deitie 

Aboatd our dauncuig Boat,nuke fittihe pangues 


Ot my Queencs trauales? Now Lychorids, 


Pericles Prince of T yres 
& Enter Lychoriaa. 
Lychoy, Heere is a thing too young for ſuchaplace, 
Who if it hadconeeit, would dic, as I am like to doe: +. 
Take in your armes mY peeceof yout dead Queene. 
Per, How?how Lychoridea? tt 
Lycho, Patience (good fir}do notaſhſt the Rormey 
Heer's all thatislefcliving of your Queen 
A litle Daughter : for the ſake of ir, 
Be manly,and take comforts 1 
Per, OyouGtds!:: ie 
Why do you make ys loue your goodly gifts, = 
And ſnatch them ftraight away?we heere belowz 
Recall not what we giue , and therein may 
Vſelhonour with you, 
Lycho. Patience (good fir) euen for this charge. | 
Per, Now mylde may be thy life, = 
For a more bluſterous birth had never Babe: ET 
Quiet and gentle thy conditions; for 
Thou artthe rudelyeft welcome to this world, | _. | 
That cucr was Princes Child: happy what followes, y3#- "4 | 
Thou haſt as chiding a vatiuitie, - . |. 4 E 
As Fire , Ayre, Water, Earth;and Heauen canmake 
To harouldthee from the wombe: 
Euen at the filt,thy loſſe is more then can 
Thy portagequite,with all thou canſt find heere: 
Now the good Gods throw their beſt eyes vpon't. - 


& Enter two Saylers. 
1 Sayl. What courage fir? God {aue you. 
Per, Courageenough, I do notfeare the flaw, 
Ithath done te me the worſt 2 yet for the loue 
Ofthis poore Infant, this freſh new ſea-farer, 
I wouldit would be quiet. 
7. Sayl, Slake the bolins there; thou wilt not, wilt thou? 
Blow and ſpilcthy (elfe; | 
2+ Say. But Sea-roome, and the brine and clowdy billow 
. Kallothe Moone, I carenot, 
: E 2 1, Sanl, Sir 


.  ThePlayof 
x. Sir, your Queene muſt ouerboard,the ſea workes hie, 
The Wind is lowd,and will not lie till the Ship 
Be cleardofthe dead. _ 
Per, That's your ſuperſtition, FO 
1, Pardon ys fir; with vs ar Sea it hath bin ſtill ebſerued 
And weareſtrong incaſtcrne,therefore briefly yeeld'cr, 
- Per c As youthinke meet; for ſhe muſt ouer board ſtraight, 
Moſt wretched Queene, 
 Lycher, Heere ſhelyes fir, | 
V Per, A tertible Child-bed haſt thou had(my deare; ) 
No light, no fire, the vnfriendly elements 
Forgot thee vtterly,nor haue 1 time 
Tobring thee hallowd to thy grave , but ſtraight 
Muſt caſt thee ſcarcely Coftind, in oare, 
Where fora monument vpon thy bones, 
The ayre remayning lampes,the belching Whale, 
And humming Watermuſt orewhelme thy corpes, 
Lying with fmple ſhels ; O Lychoride, 
Bid Neftor bring me Spices, Incke, and Paper, 
My Casket,and my Iewelszand bid Nicander 
Bring me the Satiin Coffin: lay the Babe 
Vpon thePillow;hie thee, whiles | ay 
A prieſtly farewell to her: ſodainely, woman. 
2. Sir, weheave a Cheſt bencath the hatches, 
Caulkr and bittumed ready. 
Per, 1 thanke thee: Mariner ſay, what Coaſt is this? 
2, Weareneecre T har(us , 
Per , Thither gcncle Mariner, 
Altcr thy courſe for Tyre: When canſt thou reach it? 
2. By breake of day,if the Wind ceaſe, , 
Per, O makeforThayſusry *** 1 
T here will I viſit C/eaov, for theBabe 
Cannot hold ot ro Tyras ; there lle jeaue it 
Ar careful nurſing; goe thy wales good Mariner, © + 
Ilc bring the body preſenly, | Ex 


4 Extor 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


& Enter Loyd Cerymon with 4 ſeruant, 


Cery. Phylemon, hoe. 
wy. 8 ef Enter Phylemon, 


 Phyl, Dothmy Lordcall? 

Cery, Get Fire avd meare for theſe poore men, 
T*as becnea turbulent and ſtormienight, 

Sers. Thauebeene in many; but ſuch a night as this, 
Till now, I neare endured, Me 

Cery, Your Maiſter will be dead ereyou returne, 
Ther's nothing cinbe miniſtredto nature, 
That can recouer him: giue this to the Pothecary, 
And tell mehow it workes. 


& Enter two Gentlemen, 
1 Gent, Good morrows | 
2. Gent. Good marrow to your Lordſhip. 
Cory, Gentlemen,why doe you ſtirreſo early? 


1. Gent. Sir, our lodgings {tanding bleake vpon the ſea - 


Sh ooke as the earth did quake: 
The very principals did ſceme torend and all totopple: 
Purc ſurprize and feare, made me to quite the houſe. 
2. Gent. Thatis thecauſewe trouble you lo eaily, 
T';s not our husbandry. 
Cery, O youlay well, 


1. Gent But I much maruaiſethatyour Lordſhip 
Hauing rich tire about you, ſhould at theſe early houres . 
Shake off the golden ſlumbec of repoſcztis moſt ſtrange 
Nature ſhould be ſo conuerſant with paine, .. 

Being thereto not compelled. 
Cery. I hold It euer Ve:tue and Cunning, 


Carclefle Heyres,may the two latter darken andexpendz 
But Imimortalitie atteadesthe former, 

Making a man a god; 

T is knowne ,1cucrhaue Gudied Phyfickes 


Were erdowments greater, then Noblenelleand Richesy = 


Through which ſecrer Art, by turning ore Authoritie, © _ * 
| E 3 I have 
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Oh you molt potent Gods ! what's here,a Corſe? 


14 _— Heere 


The Play off 
T haue together with my pratize, made fawiliar, 
To me and to my ayde,the bleſt infuſions that dwels 
In Vegetiues,in Mettals, Stones: and can ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances that Nature works,and of ker cures) 
Whick doth give me a more content in courſeof true delight 
Thento bethnRty after tottering Honour,or 
Tie my _—_ re vp infilken Bagges, 
Topleaſe the Fooleand Death, 

2, Gent, Your honour Has threugh Epheſus, 
Poured foorthyour charitie,and hundreds call themſclues 
Your Creatureszwho by you,haue beene reſtored; 
And not your knowledgc,your Perſonall paine, 
Bat even yourPurſe ſtill open, hath built Lord Cerrmes 
Such ſtrong renowne,as time thall neuer. 


Enter two or three with a Cheſt, 
Ser, So,lift there, | 
Cer, What's that? 
Ser, Sir, euen now did the ſcatoſle yp ypox our ſhore 

T his Cheſt; ti's of tome wracke, 
Cer, $et'tdowne, let's lookevpon't, 
2. Gent, T'is'like a Coffin, fir. 
Cer, Whatere it be,tis wondrous heauics 

Wrench it open ſtraight: 

It the Seas ſtomacke be orecharg'd with Gold, 

T is a goodgonltraint of Fortune it belches ypon vs, 
2, Gene, T is fo;my Lord, Þ - ig | 
Cer, | How cloſe tis caulke & bottomed, did the ſea caft it vp 
Ser. Incuer ſawſo huge a billowfir,as toſt it vpon ſhore, . 
Cer. Wrenchit open ſoft;it finels moſt ſweetly ia my ſenſe. 
2, Gext, A delicateOdour, INT 
Cer, Atcuer hitmy noſtrill:ſo, vp with it. 


2, Gent, Melt ſtrange, | 
Cer, Shrowdedin Gloth of ſtate, balmed and entreaſuted - 


With full bagges of Spices ,a Paſportto Apolo, projeR mein 
the Charaers, : 2594017 SW OD 21-05! 


— ——————_ 


Here 1 gius to vnderſtand, 

If ere #148 Coffmn arines aland, 

I King Pericles hane loſt: 

T his Queene worth alloure mundane coſt: 

Whoe findes ber , giue her burying, | 

She was the daughter of a King: | 

Beſides,thu T regſnre for « fee, 

The Gods requae his charitie. £ 
If thou liueſt Pericles, rhou haſtabeart, 
That euer cracks for wee, this Chanc'd to night. 

2, Gem, Moſt likely firs 


Cer, Nay certainely to night,forlooke how freſh ſhelooks, * 


T hey were too rough,they threw herin the Sea, 
Make a Fire within fetch hither allmy Boxesin my Cloſet, 
Death.may vſurpe on Nature many houres,andyet 
Thefire of life kindle againe the ore-prell ſpirits, 
I heard ofan Egyprian that had nine houres lien dead, 
Who was by good appliance recouered, ; 
C. Enter one with Naphins and Pre... 
W cll ſaid, well faid ; the fire and cloathes; theroys 
Wofull Mufickethat we haue, cav(c it to ſountihalevatiai 
The Violl once more; how thouthrreſt thowlilpi y 
The muſickc their :I pray you giue herayre: © 
Gentlemen, this Queene will ue, 
Nature. awakes a warme breath out of her 
Shehathnot beege entraunc'it aboue flue houres: _ ._. 
Sechow/ſe. ginnesto blow intolifes flower againe; 
1. Gent, The Heaucns through you, cacreaſe our wender, 
And ſets vp yourfame for eucr. 
Cer. She is alive. behold her eye-lids, 
Caſesto thofe heaugily iewels which Pericles hath loſt, '- 
Begin to part their fringesof bright gold, - + i 
The Diamonds of 4 moſt pray(e "Water doth appeare, 
To make the world ewiſe rich, liue, and make vs weepe. 
To heare your fate, tairecreatur&rareas you ſcemero be. 
$ he MBE ( | 


Thai, Odear Dianawheream 1 where's myLorde 


Wha 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, TOY 
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What world is this? 
2, Gent, Tsnotthis ſtrange? 1, Gent, Moſt rare, 
Cer. Huſh(my gentle n&:ghbour) lend me your hands, 


Tothenextchamberbeare her! get linnen: 
Now this matter muſt be lookt too;for he relapſe 
Is mertall : come, come;and Fſcul.cprie guid vs, 
They carie her away, Exeunt Omnes, 
Enter Pericles, Athar(usonth Clron and Dione, 
Per, Molt hon .or'd Cleox, 1 mult necds be gone, my twelue 
Moneths are exp'r'd, and T yr» ftandsin alitigious peace; 
Yor and your Lady take from my heart al] thanktulnefle, 
The Gods make vp the reſt vpon you, | 
Cle, Yourfſhakes of fortune, though they haunt you mortally 
Yer glaunce full wondringly on vs, 
Ds, CO your {weete Queene that the ſtri&fates had pleal'd, 
You bad broughther hither to haue bleſt mine cies with her. 
Per, Wee cannot but obey the powers aboue vs; 
CouldI rage androreas doth the ſea ſhe lies in, 
Yet the cendmuſt be astis: my gentle babe Maria, 
Whom , fer ſh: was bornear ſca, I haue named (o, 
Here,1 charge your charitiewithall;zleauing her 
The infant ef your care ; beſecching you to giueher 
Princely training, that ſhe may be maacr'd as ſheis botne, 
Cle, Fearenor(my Lord)but thinke your Grace , 
That fed my Countrie with your Cornezfor which , 
The peoples prayers 'dayly-fall vpon you, muſt in your child 
Be thought on;ifnegteRtiOn ſhould therein make me vile, - 
The common body by yourelieu'd , a 
Would force me to my dutie : but if ro that, 
My nature necda ſpurregthe Gods teuenge it 
Vpen me and mineto the erid'of generation. [34 
Per, Ibelecuc you,your honour andyour'goofneſle, © *- 
Teach me too't without your 'vowestill ſhe be marieds + 
Madame,by bright Diane, whom we honour, 
All rnſi[terd ſhall this heire of mine remaine, 
Though I ſkew will in't; ſo I take my teaue: 
Good madainemakve me bleflgd in your care-t 5 © + - 
labiititing vp my Child. Cler, I 


Pericles Prince of T mes 

Diex, 1 haue one my ſelfe, wha ſhall not be more deere 
to my reſpeR then yours,my Lord . 

Per, Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Cler. Weel bring your Grace ene to the edge ath ſhore, 
then giue you vpto the mask'd Neptune , and the gentlelt 
winds oftheavea , | 

Per, I will imbrace your offer. come deereſt Madame, | 
O no teares Lichori4e, no teares, looke to your little Miſtris, 
on whoſe grace you may depend hereafter ; come my Lords 


& Enter Cerimon, and T hayſ#» 


Cer, Madam , this Letter,and ſomecertaineTewcls, 

Lay with you in your Coffer,which are at your command; 
Know youthe ChareGter? 

T bar, 1t ismy Lord+,that Iwasſhipt atſcal well remember, 
euen on my learning time, but whether there deliuered, by the 
| holic gods [ cannot rightly ſay; bur ſince King Pericles my wed 
ded Lord, Inaeſhall ſec againe, a vaſtall liucric welll take 
me to, and never more haue ioy | 
 Cler. Madam, if this you purpoſe as ye ſpeakey 

Dtanacs Templeisnot diſtant farre, 
Where yeu may abidetill your date expire, 
; Moreoucr if you pleaſe , a Neece ofmine, 
Shall there attend you. 321-59: 5 

T hin, My recompence isthanks,rhat's all; 7 

Yet my good wills preat,though the giftimall, Ex. 


& Enter Gowen. 


Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyres , : 

Weicomd and {.tled to his owne defre: 

His wotull Queene we lcaue at Epheſuqy 

Vuto Diana ther's a Votanifle, i, , , . 
_ a Now 
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| Now to Marina bend your mind, 
Whom our falt growing icene muſt hnde 
Ac Thar/u and by Clecay traind 

In Mvuſtcksletters, who hath gaind 

Ci education all the grace 

Which ma'ces hie both the art andplace 
Of g:nerall wonder; butalacke 

1 hat r-on!)er Enuie oft thewracke 

Ot carned priſe, 17armas hte 
Cecketotakeof by trealons knife, 

And in thi. kirde,cur (leon hath 

One daughtcrand a full growne wench, 
Eucn1ipelor mariage fight: this Maide 
Hig ht Phdoten: and it 18 ſaid 

For certane In on! ſtorie, ſhe 

Would ever with Maria be. 

Bect when they weaude the ſlededfilke, 
Wil: firgers long, ſmall, white as milke, 

| Or when |} e would vith{harpe needle wound; 
| The Chairkrike which fſhemade more ſound © 
By hurting it, or when tooth I ute 
Sheſunv , and made the night bed mute, 
That ſUllreccrds within cone, or when 
She would wuhr ch ard conſtant pen, 
Valle to her Miftreſle Dian fl, . 
This Phyloten contends in $111 

| with abſolute M1arma: ſo ' 

| The Dcue of Paphos might with the crow 
| Viefeathers white, A42r5na ters 

All, piayles, which: are paid as debrs,. 
And nor as e1uen,this lo darkes 

In Phyleter all gracefull markes, 

T hat Clons wite with Eriuerare, 

| A preſent murderer does prepare 

| For good arma, that her daughter 
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Might 


Pericles Prince of Tyres 


Mighrftand peerelefle by this ſlaughter, 
T he ſooacr her vile thoughts to ſtead, 
Lychorids cur nurfe is dead, 

And cutſed Dioniza hath 

The pregnant inſtrument of wrath. 
Preſt for this blow ,the vaborne cuent, 
] doecommend to your content, ; 
Onely I carried winged Time, 

Poſt on the lame feete of my rime, 

Which neuer could I fo convey , 

Vnles your thoughts went on my way, 

Dionizs doth appear eg 

With Leonine a murtherer, Exit. 


& Enter Dioniza with Leonmes 


Dion, Thy oath remember.cFou haſt (worne to doo't,tis but 
ablowe which ncuer ſhall bee knowae, thou canſt not doe a 
thing in the worlde fo toone to yeclde thee fo much profite; let 
not con{cience which is burcold, in laaing thy loue boſome, 
enflime too nicely, noriet pittie which euen women haue caſt 
off, mel thee, but be a ſouldier to thy purpole. 

Leon. 1 will doo'r, but yer ſhe 1s a goodly creature. 

Dion, The ficter then the Gods ſhould haue her. 

Here ſhee comes weeping for her oncly Miltreſlcedeath, 
J hou artreſolude? | 
Leon, 1 amrcſolude, . 1 


C4 Enter Marina wtha Basket of flowers. 


Mari. No ; I will rob Tellus of her weede to ſtrowe 
thy greene with Flowers , the; yellowes; blewes , the purple 
moles , and Mar igclds, ſhall as a Carpet hang: ypo1 thy 
Braue. 2 Whute Somumer, dayes doch aſt: AJ *REPONE, maid. 

: 2 | orne 
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bernein a tempeſt , whttimy mother dide, this world tomeisa 
laſting torme, whirring me frommy friends, | 
Dion. How now arina, why doe you weepe alqnes 
How chaunce my danghter isnot withyous © 
'Doe not conſume your blood with forrowing, | 
Haue you a nurſe of me? Lord/how your favours 
Changd with this vaprofitable woc: E 
Come giue me your flowers,cre the {ca marre it, 
Walke with Leone, the ayreisquicke there, 
And it perces and ſharpens the ſtomacke, 
Come Leonive take her by the arme,walke with her. 
Mar, NolT pray you lle not bereaue you of your ſeruant, 
Dion. Come,come,T loue the king your father,and your ſelfe, 
with more then fortaine heart , we euery day expe hum here, 
when he ſhall come and find our Paragon to all reperis thus 
biaſted. | 
He will repens the bredrh of his great voyage, blame both my 
Lord and tne, that wehaue taken no carero your beſt courſes , 
goe I pray you, walke and be cheartull once againe, reſerve that 
excellent cowplexion, which did ſtcale the eyes of yong and vld, 
Carenot for me,I can gochomealonc. FM ESD. 
Mar. Well,I will goe , but yet Lhaue no defireto it; 
Dion, Come,come, I know tis good for you , walke halfe 
an houre Leoxine,at the leaſt, remember whatl hauc (ed, 
Leon, 1 warrant you Madam, 7" 
Dios. Ile leaue you my ſweet Ladie, for a while , pray walke 
ſoftly , dec not hcatc yourbleud, what? 1 muſt lauc carc of 
You. x | Woe 
Mar. My thanks ſweet Madaine, Isthe wind Weſterlie that * 
blowes; | 
Leon, Southweſt, © Wc 
Mar, When | was borne the wind was North, '' 
A I Gs Aloo 
Aer, My facher , as nurloſcs , did meuerfeare , bit eryed 
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Percle 0h of” 
yood ſea-men to the Saylers, galling his: kingly hands halin 
ropes, and claſping to the Maſt , gnduced a ſea that almo 
burſt the decke. | 

Leon, When was thus? 

Mar, When I was borne, ncuer was waucs nor winde more 
violent, and fcom the ladder tackle, waſhes offa canuas clymer, 
ha ſes one , wolt out?and witha dropping induſtrie they skip 
from ſterne to ſRerne: the Boatlwaine whiſtles, and the Maſter 
calles and trebles their confuſton, 

'- Leow, Come fay your prayers, 

Mar. What meane youj 

Leow. Ifyou requirealittle ſpacelor prayer, I graunt it,pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods are quicke of care, and I am 
{worne te doc my worke with haſte, 

Mar, Why, will you kill me? 

Leone To fatishie my Ladic, | 

Mar. Why would ſhee haue mee kd now?as I can remem- 
her by my trorh, I never did her hurtin all my life, Ineuer ſpake 
bad werd , nor did 11] turne to any living creature ; Beleeue me 
Jaw, I ncuerkilld a Mouſe, nor hurt a Fly: I trode vpon aworme 
againſt my will,but I wept tort. How hauc loff.nded, wherein 
"7 death might yeeld her any profite,or my litenmply her any 

anger? 
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doo't. 

Mar, You will not doo't forall the worldT hope 2 you are 
well fauoured , and your Jookes forchhew you haue a gentle 
heart, 1ſawyou lately when you chaught hurt in partingewo 


that for ght; good ſooth 1c ſhewde welliyou,do fo now, your: 


L ady ſeeks my lite, Come you betweene , and {aue peore me 
the weaker, . "OP : 
. Leon, [am ſworne, and will diſpatch, Emer Pirats, 
Pats Hold villaine. BE) 
| Pirat,2 A prizega prize. 
Prat,; Halic part matcs, halfe part, Come Icts haue her 
3 aboord 
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Leon , My Commiſſion is not to reaſon of the deed, bur 
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aboord ſodainly. — 
Exit. 


CE Enter Leonine, 


Leon, Theſerogueing theeues ſcrue the great PyrateFaldes 
and they haue {cizcd Marra, let her goe ther's no hope ſhee 
will returne [le ſweare ſhees dead, and tnrowne into the Seca, 
but Ile ſee further : perhappes they will but pleaſe themſclues 
Vpon her, no: carrieher aboord, it thee remaine, 

Whom they haue rauiſht, muſt by me beflaine, 


Exit, 


& Pnter the three Baudes : 


Pander. Boult, 


Bowlt. Sir, 
Pander . yearch the Market narrowly, CHetaline is fill of 


allants, wee loſt roo much money this mart by bing roo 
wenchlcſle. 

Band. wewereneuer ſo much out of Creatures, wee haue 
but poore three, and they can doe, no more then they can duc, 
and they with continuall aftion, are euen as good as rotten, 

 Pandger. Therefore lets haue treſh ones what cre we pay for 
them, if therebe nat a con{cience to bee vide 1n eucric trade,we 
ſhall never proſper, | 

Bawd . Thou ſaiſt true:tis not our bringing vp of poore 
baſtarſts, as { thinke,I haue brought vp ſome eleven | 

Eoult. Itocleuen, aud broughr them downe ag une, ., .... 
But ſhall 1 ſearch the market? | to 

Bawde, What elſe ran? the ſtuffe wehaue, a ftrong winde 


will blow it to peeces, they are lo pitifully ſodden , 


Jp 


* ad 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Pandey . Thou layeſt true , ther's two vnholeſome a conſci- 
ence , the poore T ranſiluamanis dead that lyye wath the little 
baggedge. | 

Bolt. I, ſhee quickly poupt him, ſhee made him roaſt-mcat 


for wormes, but Ile goe ſearch the market, 
Ext, 


Pands Three or foure thouſand Chickins » ere as pretie a 

Proportionto line quietly , and {2 glue vuer, 

Bawd. Why , to giue ouer | pray you ? Is itaſhame to get 
when wee are olde? 

Pand, Oh our credice comes no: in like the .ommoditie,nor the 
commoditie wages not with the davnger } therefore if in our 
youths we could pick? vp {one pret.1e eſtate, r'were not amille 
to keepeour doore haich't , beſtdes the ſore tearmes we ſtand 
ypon with the gods , wil beſtrong with ys for giuing ore, 

Bawd . Come,other forts oft:ad as we, 


Pand . As well as we, I, and betrer too, we offend werſe,, 
neither 18 our proteſſioa any tra.te, Ir's no calling , but hecre 


comes Bolt, 


CE Enter Boult with the Pirates and Marma, 


Boult , Come your wayes my maſters, you ſay ſhee's a virgin, 
Sayl:r. O Sir, ve doubt it not. 


Boult, Mailter,[| have gonethroughfor this peece you ſee, 


if you like her {o ifnot, I i;auc loſt my carncſt, 
 pawd. Boult ha's the ave qualinest | 
© B:ult, Shee!14's a good face {prakes well , and ha's excellent 
geod cloathes: theres no farther neceffitie. of qualities can make 
her be refuz'd, "20m | 
 Bawd, Whats herprice, Boxlt?: 


=_ 


Botlt. 


ut OOO + 
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Bowlt, T cannot be batcd one doit of a thouſand peeces, 

Pand, Well, follow me my maiſters , you thall haue yous 
money preſently , wiſe take her in, inſtru her what ſhe has to 
do,thut ſhe may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bawd, But, take you the makes of her, the eoleur of her 
Faire, complextion, height, herage, with warrant of her virgini- 
tie, and crie He thit will giue moſt ſhall haue her firſt , ſuch a 
maydenkead were no cheape thing , if men were as they haue 
beene:2etthis done as I command you, 

Bouls Pertormance ſhall follow. Exit, 

Afar, Alackethat Leenine was fo ſlacke, fo flow, he ſhould 
haue firouke,not ipoke,or that theſe Pirates, not cnotgh batba= 
rous, had not erebcord throwne me, for to ſeeke my mother. 

Bawd, Why lament you prettie one? 

Mar, T hatl am prettic. 

Bawd. Come, the Gods have done thelr part in you. 

Mar, I accuſe them no:. 

Bawd, You are light into my hands , where you are like to 


Jive. 
Mar . The more my fault , to ſcape his handes, where I 


wasto die, . 
Bavd. I, and you ſhall liu e tn pleaſure. 


ar , Ne, 
Bawd. Yes indeed ſhall you , and taft gentlemen of all faſhi- 


ons, you ſhall fare well, you ſhall hane the difference of all com- 
plexions,whar doe you ſtop your garcs? 

Mar. Areyou a woman ? 20 

Bawd . What would you hauc mee bce,, and I bee not a 
woman? A 

Mar. An honeſt woman,or not a wowan, 

Bawd, Marie whip the Gofſcling,] thinke 1 ihall haue ſome- 
thingts doc wich you , come you'r a young fooliſh ſapling , 
and muſt be bowed as Iwould haute you. 

Mar, The Gods dctend mes 


Bawd 


Pericles Prince of Tyres 

Bawd. if itplcaſe the Gods to defend you by men , then 
men mult comtort you,men mnlt feede you ,men ihr you vp? 
Bowlts returnd , Now fir , haſt thou cride her through the 
Mark<ct? 

B2i/r. T have crydeher almoſt t» thenumber of her haircs, 
I have Srawr ec her picture wh my voice. 

Bawd. Andl prethee tcll ne, how dot thou find tie ins 
cliration df tie people,cl:vaaliy of rhe yonger fort? 

Bowl: , Faith tliey hiftened tro mie , as they would haue 
harketid ro their tathers te{tamenr, t!,ere was a Spaniard, mouth 
watred, and hc went to bed to her veriedelcription. 

Fand . We ſhall hauc him hcre to morrow with his beſt 
ruffe on, 

Bowle, Tonight, to night, but Miftr.fl: doe you knowe the 
| French knight,that cowres cthe hams? 

Bawd, Who, Mounſieur Verollus? 

Boult I, ke, he offcred co cut acaper at the proclamation 
but he made a groane at it, and {wore he would fee her to 
Morrow. | 

Bawd, Well, well, as for him , he brought his diſcale hi 
ther, here he does but repaireit, I knowe hewill come 1n our 
ſha dow, to ſcatter his crownes in the Sunne, : 


Boult. Well, if we had of cuenc Nation a traueller, we 


ſhould ledge them with this ſignes My 
Bawd. Pray you come hither awhile, you haue Fortunes 

comming vpon you, marke me, you mult ſeemeto doe thar 

 fearefully, which you commit willingly,deſpiie profite, where 

you haue moſt gaine, co weepe that youliueas ye doe, makes 

Pittic in your Louers ſcldome,bur that pittiebegets you a 200d 

opinien,and that opinion a mecre profice. -  - TRAAY 
Mari , [ aduogd you not. 


Boult . © take her howe Miftreſle, take her hom*., theſe - 


_ of hers muſt be quencht with ſome preſent prae- 
tile, | 
G Marrs 
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Maj. Thou ſayclt true ytaith, fo they muſt, for your 
Pride goes to that with ſhame , which 18 her way to gee with 
warrant, 

Bowl. Faith fomed. e , and ſome doenot, but MiſtrefleifI 
hauc bargain tor the ioynt, 

Bawd. Thou mail} £1 a morſcll off the ſpit, 

Bou't 1 mav(o. : 

* Buayd, Wh: ſhould denie 1t? 
Cone yqung one, i like themannerof your garments well, 

Boul:, 1 by my faich,they (hall not be changd yet. 

Bawtd, Bolt, ſpend thou that in the towne. report what a 
ſoiouriier wee haue , youle looſe nothing by cuſtome, 

Whcn Nature framde this peece, (hee meant theea good turne 
tizerefore ſay what a parragon ſhe 13, and thou haſt the harucſt 
out of thine cwne report. 

Boult. T warrant vou Niftreſſe, thunder ſhall not ſoawake 
the beds ot Ecles, as my giuing out her beautic itirs vp the 
lewdly enclined,lle bring home ſome to nigh. 

Bawd, Come your wayes , follow me, 

Mari, Iffires be hote, knives ſharpe,or watcrs deepe, 
Vntide 1 fill my virgin knot will keepe, 

Dana ayde my purpole. 

Bawd, What hauc we to doe with Diane, pray you will 

you gocwith vs, 


Exit. 


ry 
& Enter Cleon,and Dioniza, 
Dian, Why ere you fooliſh,cann be vndonee © 
Cleon, O Dioniza, ſuch apeeccvt flaughter, 
The Sunne ard Moone nere lookt vpon, 
Diow, Ithinke youle turxe a chulde agen, 


Pericks Prince of T yre, 

Cleen, Were I chiefe Lord of all this ſpacious world , Ide 
giveitt-vadvethe d:cde. OLadie muchleſſein blood then 
ycrtue. y.ta Princes to equull any ſtagle Crowne ath earth- 
ith [uftice of compare , O villaine, Leonine whom thou haſt 
p>yfoned too, it chou hadit drunketo him rad beenea kinds 
nellebecomming weli thy face , what canft chou ſfuy , when 
nole Pericles ſhall demaund his child. 

Dton. That ſhee is dead. Nuiſes ar not the fates to foſter it, 
not cu2r to preſer, ſhe dideat nizhe, lie ſay fo, who c:n croſle 
ie vnieſſe you plav the unpious lanccent, andior an | onclt 
actribute. cry out thee dyde by toule play. ; 

Cl-, © 20e too, well, well, of all cac faults beneath the hea- 
uvens,tteiz ds doe: like this worſt. 

Dian , B-e one of thoſe that thinkes the pettie wrens of 
T haxr(is ili flic hence , and open this to Pericles, I doſhame 
to thiak: of what a noble ſtraine you are, and of how coward 
a ſpirit, 

Ch . To fvch preceeding who euer but his appro bation 
added, though not his prince conſent , he did not flow from 
honourablecourles, 

Dion. Bee itlo then , yetnone does know but you how 
ſhe crime dead, nor none can knowe Leonize being gone. Shee 
did di{daine my childe, and itoode betweene ker a:1d her for- 
tu.1es: notl2 woulde leoke on her, byt caſt chair gazes on 
M xrmas tace , whilelt ours was blurred at, and heldea Mowkin 
not worth the tum2 of day, It pierſt mce thorow , and though 
you call my courle vanatura!l, younot your chulde well louing, 
yet I finde it greets ince as an cuterprize of kinanetle pcrformd 
to yourſole daughter, 20%. 

Cle, Heauens forgiveit . | 

Diez. Andas for Pericles, whatſhould he ſay , wee wepe 


after her heaiſe, and yet we moaurnce, her monument isalmoſt - 


fiſhed, and her epitaphsio glircerind goldencharaGters expres 
G 3 FT Agence 
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a generalipraye to her , and carc in vs, at whole expence tis 
done, 

Cle . Thou artlikethe Harpie, 
Which to berray, Joclt with thy Angels face ceaze with thine 
Eag!cs calents, 

Dim, Yere like one that ſuperſticiouſly 
D.e {w-are roo'th Gods,that Winter killes 
The Flies, but yer I know, youle 
doeasT adui'e. 

Gower, T hustime we waſte, and long leazgues make ſhort, 
©aleſcasin Cockles, bhaucand with buttort, 
Ma! ing to tak: ovr imagination, 
From bourne to bourne,regionto region, 
By you being pardoned we commit no crime, 
To viconels 12444g%,in each ſcuerall clume, 
Where oa; {cenzs tecines to liue, : 
I doe beleech you 
To learne of me who ſtand with gappes 
Toteach You. 
T he ages of our ſtorie Pericles 
Is now aga nethwaruns the wayward ſcas, 
A tendedon by many a 'Lordand Kni ght, 
To ſce his daughter all hs liues 0-174 
Old H:7icans goes along behind, 
Islctt ro gouernc it you beare in munde 
Old E{ſcenzs, whom Hellianus late 
Ghnacdein time to great and hieeltate, 
Well fayliag ſhips,and bounteous winds 
Haue bruu zhe 
This king to ) Thar/us,thinke this Pilat thought 
Sowith his ſtera: 2e,ſhall your thoughes orone 
Totetch bis daughter hom ',who firlk 15 20ng 
Likemoats an ſhadowes,lee them 
Moue a while. 
Lour cares vaio your eyes Ile reconcile, 

/ q Entey 


Pericles Prince of T yre, 

4 Enter Pericles at one deore , with all bis traine , Cl eon and Dio« 
iz. 4 the other, Cleon (htwes Pericles the tombe, whereat Pe. 
ricles makes lamentation , puts on ſack-cloth , and in a mightie 
paſſion depart . : 

Gower, Sec how beleefe may ſuffer by fowle ſhowe, 

T his borrowed paſſion finds for trucold woe: 

And Pericles in forrowe all deuour'd, 

With ſighes ſhot through, and biggeſt teares ore-ſhowr'd, 

LeaueT harſ#s, and ag une imbarks, he {weares 

Neuec to waſh hisface,nor cut ki, haires? 

Hee put on ſackcloth and to Sea he beares, 

A Tempelt which his mortall veſleliteares, 

And yet herides it out, Now pleaſe you wl:: 

TheEvhitaph is for 1arma write,by wicked Diow:ze, 

The faireſt, ſweeteſt, «nd beſt lies heere, 

Who withered in her ſpring of yeere: 

She wasof Tyra the K 17s dang bter, 

On whom fowle death hath made this laughter: 
Ma: tma was ſhecalld, and at her birth , 

That is being prowl ſwallowed [ome part ath earth: 
Therefore th: earth fearing tc be ore-flowed. 

Hath T hetis birth-child os the heawens beſtowed. 
Wherefore ſhe does and ſweares ſheele neuer ſtint, 
Hake raging Battrie vpon ſhares of flint. 

No vizor does becomeblackeyillainie, 

So well as ſoft and tender flatterie; 

Let Pericles belecuic his daughter's dead, 

Andbeare h's courſesto be erdered; 

By Ladic Fortwvegwhile our ſtceare mult play, 

His daughter woe and heauic wel-aday, _ 

Inher.vaholy ſeruice: Patience then, 

And thinke you now arc all in 4eraline, 

| Exit, 

IA 4 Enter two Gentlemen, 

21+ Gent, Didyoucuct heare the like? 
G3 2 Gam, 
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The Plyof 

2, Gemt , No, nor neuer ſhall doe in ſuch a place asthis , 
ſhe being once gone c 

1. Butco hauediuinitie prea.h'tthere, did you euer creawme 
of ſuch a thine | 

2. No,no, come , I am forno more bawdic houſes , ſhall's 
zocheuc the Veltlals ſing? 

{. Ie do any thinz now that is vertucus,butTam cut ofthe 
roag of rutting for cuer. Exit, 


Enter Bawd:s 3. 

Pand. Well, I had rather thn tw c: the worthof her, ſhee 
had nerccomehecte. 

Bawd Fie, he vponher, ſ.ce5able to frezethe god Priapus 
and vndca whole generation, we muſt e:ther get her rauiſhed 
or be rid ot her,when ſhe ſhould doe for Clyents her fitment, 
and doe mee the kindeneſle of our profeſſion , ſhe has me her 
quirk: ,her 1caſons her maiſters reaſons her prayers, her knees, 
that hee would make a Puretaine of the d:u:ll,if ſhee ſhould 
cheapen a kiſle of her.. 

Boule, Faith I muft rau:{h her, orſhcele disfurniſh vs of al; 
our Caualers,and make ou ſwearcrs Prieſ!s, 

Pand, Now thepoxe vpon her greeneſickneſle for me. 

Bawd. Faith ther'sno way to beridde on't but by the way 
to the pox, Here comes the Lord Lyſmmachas diſguiſed, 

Bowlt. Wee ſhoulde haue both Lord and Lowne,it thepeeuiſh 
bazgadge'would but gine way to cuſtomets. "wY 
CE Enter | yſimachus. 4 

Lyf. How now , how a deuzen of yirginities? y 

Bawd, Now the Gods to bleſſe your Honour, 

Bolt, lam glad to ſee yoyr Honourin good health. 

Ly/. You mayy(o t'is the better for you \, that your refofters 
ftzn vpon ſound legges , how nov? vw hoftome 1ipuitichave 
you, that a man may deale with a'l, arid defie the Surg on? ©: 

Bawd , Wee hauc theere one Sir , it Thee would Ano 
| cre 


Pericles Privice of Tyre, 
there neuer came herlike in etaline, 
' Ls, It ſhee'd doe the deedes ef darknes thou weuldſi ay, 
Bawd. Y our Honor knows what tis to ſay well enough. 
Ls. Well,call foarth,call forth, 
Boult, For fleſh and bloud Sir, white and red, you ſhall ſee 
aroſe, and the were aroſe indeed ,if ſhe had but. 
Ls. What prithi? 
Boxlt, O Sir, Ica1 be modeſt 
Li: Thacdignitiesthe renowne of a Bawde, no leſle then 
it Fives a good report toa number to be chat, 
Bawd, Heere cums that which growes to the ſtalke, 
Neuer pluckt yet I can aſlure you. 
Is thenot a faire creature? 
Li. Faith ſhee weuld ſerue after along Voyage at Sea, 
Well theres for you, leaue vs, 
Bawa, I beſcech your Honor giue me leaueaword, 
And Ile have donepreſently. 
| Ln, Tbefecchyoudoe, 
Bawd. Firſt, I wonld have you note, thisis an Honorable 
man. (him, 
Mar. I deſire to finde him fo, that I may worthilic note 
Bawd. Next hees the Gouernor of this countrey , and ainan 
whom I am bound too. 
Mar, it he gouerne the countrey you are bound to him in« 
deed , but how honorableheis in that, I knowe vet. 
| Bawa, Pray you without any more vircginall fencing , will 
you vſe him kindly? he will ine your apron with gold. _ 
Mar, What hee will doe grattouſly, I will thankfully re. 


Cclue, 
Ls. Ha you don? 


aines to worke her to your mannage, come we will leaue his 
Joner,and her together,goe thy waics, 

Li. Now prittie one,howlong haue youbcenc at this trade. 
_ Mor. Whattrade Sir? | WP 


RT * 
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Bawd. My Lord ſhees not paciſte yet, you-muſt take ſome 


L, Why 


The Play of 

Li, Why,1 cannot name bur I ſhall offend. (nameit, 

Mar. 1 cannot be offended with my trade , pleaſe you to 

Li. How longhaue you bene of this profeſſion? 

/71ar Ercfincel] can remember. 

Li Did you voctoo' (o young,were you avameſter at fine, 
or ar feaucn? 

A7ar. Earlyer too Sirgjfnowl] beone, 

Ls Whs?the houſe you dwell in proclaimes you to be a 
Creature of ſale, 

M7 Doecyou knowe this houſe to be a place of ſuch re- 

fort and wil) come intoo't? I heare ſay you'r of honourable 

parts, and are thc Governour of this place, 

: Li. Wi.y, hath your principall made knowne vnto you who 
am? | 

Aar. Whois my principall? 

Ls, Why, your hearbe woman, ſhe that ſets ſcedes and 
rOotes of ſhatne and iniquitic. 

O you haue heard ſomething ofmy power , and ſo ſtand 
aloft for more ſcrious wooing , but | proteſt to thee prettic 
one, my authoritie ſhall not ſee thee, or elſe looke triendly 
ypon thee , come bring meto {ome private placez Come, 
COIME, 

Mar , If you were borne to honour , ſhewit now, ifput 
"pon you, make the iudgement good,that thought you worthic 
OT If, - 

Ls. How's this? hew's this? ſome more, be ſage. 

Mar. For me that am a maide , though moſt vngentle 
Fortune kaue plac't me in this Stic , where funice I came, 
diſeaſes haue becne ſolde deerer then Phiſicke , that the 
_ gods would ſetme free from this vnhulowed place, though 

they did chaunge me to the meancſt þyrd that ſlyes 1'th purer 
aVrIe, FATGER OR | e's | h hn 
FT 16d bet thinks fiou' coulilt biu7 ſpoke 6 welt” 
nerc drewp't , thou could'ſt \, had I brought hither a cor- 


. 


rupted minde , thy ſpeech. had altered it, holde , hectes 
IF 1h. "23" dis, 
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Perieks Pronce of Tyre, 
golde for thee, perſeuerin that cleare way thou goeſt and 
the gods ſtrengthen thee, 

Mar. The goed Gods preſerue you, 

L:. Formeb: you thoughten, that I came with nojll 
inteat,for to me the very dores and windows ſauor vilcly, 
farethee well,thou art a peece of vertue, & 1 doubt not. 
bur thy tratlaing hath >ene noble, hold, he res more golde 
for thee, a cur c vpon him , dic he like a theefethat robs 
thee of thy goones, if thou do: {thearc trom me it ihalde 
for thy good. 

Bault. [ beſeech your Honor one peece forn mes. 

Li* Auauntthou damned dore-keeper,your houſe bur 
for thus vicginthardoeth prop it, would lincke and ouct- 


whelme you. A Way 
Boult, How's this? we muſt take ke courſe with 


yow1f your peeuiſh chaſtiie,« hiclris not worth a breake- 
talt in cthecheapeit countrey vnder the coape,ſhallyndoe 


a whole houſhoid,let mebe gelde4 likea ſpaniel |; come 


Mar. Whither would you have me? (your wayes. 
Bowl. | muſt baue your mayden-heaT1rak:noff,orthe 
co mon hagm -nſhalexecuteir,come your way weelehaue: 
no more Geatleme d.iuea away,cone your. nayes Ely 
q Enter Lawd:s,-:': 33 214.3 V <0 
Bavd. How now, whats the mat et 
B:ulr. Worſe and wor'e miſtris, ſhehas heere ſpoken 
holy words tathe Lord Lyſamecbus. :.: 11.2 + 
_ Band. O abhominab'e.. ;- 4 TI > 
 Boule, H< mikey our profeſſion as it were to o ſtinckea Jo\ 
for e the fac: of the o0ds. 1.3$) | 
| Rawd, Marie Vis her vp foreuer. 
' Boult, The Nobleman world have deale withher like 
a Nqolc man,andiho.lerthimaway.as co:dea5aSnowess 
ball, laying his Py eas: Qs, ili? 2 4 
Bawd. Beal tuke her away.vſe hevar 1? by plecalure eracke 


H Bos ts 


the ; Salle of hes virgiaitic,and make the reltmuliable - - 
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Boe!t. And ifſhe werea thornyer pecce of graund then 
(heis , ſhe ſha!l beblowe 

Mat. Harke,h :rke you Gods. 

Bawd, She coniures, away with her,would fſhehad neurr 
come within my do:tis, M irrie hang you ſhees borne to 
vndoc ys,will you rotgcetheway uf wom: n-kmd: 2Mar- 
ric ceme vp my diſhot chaſtitie with rc fumune and baies 

Boxl:, Come miſtr1s come your way wuh me. 

Mar Whith:r vihtthou hauec m:2 

Foult, To take from yov the Tewe'\ you hold fy deere. 

AM», Priche? tell me onetbing firlt, 

B-#lt. Come now your one thing, | 

Mer. What car [t thou with thine ererrie tol e. 

Zoult., Why I conld wiſh him tv be my maſter ,or ra* 
t} er my mitris. | 

Alar, Neither of theſc are fo [-ad as theu art, fince they 
doe þetter thee intheir comma: d,thou hold ft a place tor 
w hich the pain d{t jecrd ot hell would not 1n repuration 
change: T t.ou att ihe damned do-re-keeper ro every cue 
ſNerell that comes enquiting tor his Tib, To the chole: ike 
filing) ot euerv r-pucgthy.care1s lyable,thy ioode 18 iuch 
as hath becnebelck'con by 4nfeRed inngs, / 

Bo, Wh.two'd you hauermedo?tgo to che wars, 1 old you 
wrercan:amay ferie > yeets tor the leſſc,otaleg & have 
nc 4 money cnough in the «nd to buy hinz a woodden one? 

Mar, D. eany thing bu«tushs-; doeſt,cmptie ode re- 
cePtacles,crcomn:on-thores of filehIerve ty indenure, 
-to-thecin:m-m hang-man, any'ot ti fc waycs are etbet= 

ter then this; for « hat tou prot flett a Baboone could he 
 ſpecke,would owne attam. too cecre that the gods would 
Lfely deluern' c trom this placethere hcer+ golo tor thee 4 
it that thy maſtcrwould,gaine by nie proclam-e thark can 
- fing.weaue, ſow , ard dance -withotha rerries, wbich lie 
kecptrom boalt;& will vrdeitake ail theſe toreach I doube 
Loc but this populous Ciitic will 3 cede many ichollers. 


LS 


ries 

Boult. But can you teach all this youſpeake of? 

Mar, Proouctba: I cannot,tak: mee home againe, 
And pcoftitute metothe baſeſt grooine that ducth fre- 

ue-'t yur houſe, | 

Bowie. Well, L wili ce whac I can doe fortheciifI can 
place theel will, 

Mar. But amoneoſt hone!: women. 

Bowlt, Faith my acquaintance he: lictle among them, 
Butſince mv maiſter and miſt.is hath bauzht you , thece's 
n.» goinz but by thcir conſer:t; cherefore | wilt make them 
acquanted with vour purpoſe, and I doubt not but 1 thall 
find them tratable enouzh, Come le doe for thee what 


[ can, come your waycs. | Exeunt, 


Enter Gower, 


M.rma ts the brothell ſcapes, and chaunees 
Into an Honeſt-22uſe,our ſtone ſaycs: 
She (ings | ke one immortall, and ſhee daunces 
Ps G284cfſe-hiceto her admired layes: ,,.. 
Dcepe c'carks ſhe dumbs & with hcr neelecompeſes, 
Natures own. ſhape,of bud bud,brarchyor bary, 
T hat <1: en her art filters the naturall Roſes 
Her lneicle, Silze, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 
That puples lackesſhe nene otnobl> race, .;. 
Way powre th:ir bountic on hier;and her gaing 
$ne giucs tie curſed Bawl,here weher place, 
Andcoher tather rurne our thoughtsa gaie, 
Where we left himon the Sea,we there hun leſt, 
Where driven betore the winds,he is atriu'de 
F ere where his daughtce dwels, and on this coalt, | 
S. ppoſc him now at Aecbor;the Citneſtriide © 
Go: Neptune Annual icaſl to keepe,from whe 
Lyſimachus our. T yrian ſh, p elpics, FT Re 
FÞ> baunces Sableetrun'd wih rich 2xpengey. 

| | H 2 ; 


' And 


b 
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And to him in his Barge with feruor hyes, 


In your ſppoſing once wore put your fight 
- Ot heane Periles thinke this his Barke! 


Where what js done in ation, more if might 
Stali;be dilcoucred,plealc you ſitand harke, Exit. 


g Enter Hel'tcanns,to him 2, Sayles, 
1 Say, Where is Lord Hellkcanus? hecan refolue you, 
O kerc he is fir. there's a barge pur off from Met:hne and 


; JN 1t Is Lyſw. ichus theG 2U.rNOur, who Crauesto come a - 


boord what sY ove will? 
H:{ Fhat he haue Ifis, call vp ſome gentlemen, 
2 Say. Ho Gentlemen,my Lord calls, 
Ermntr two or three Gentlemen, 

1. Gent. Doth vour Lord(hip call? 

Fel, Gentlemen, there isicmeot worth would come 
abord, [ pray greet him tairely. 
q Enter Lyſimachas 

7. Say. Sir, thus igthe man that can Mought you would 
rcloluc you, 

Z1/. Haile reusrentfi .theGodepriſetue) Oni« + 

Hel, And you ro cui-liue theageT an; and dir as [ 
weuidcoe, 

Lyſ. Yeuwith mee well, being on ſhoreghononing of 
Neptunes triumphs, feeing this goed veel ride before 
V+, | made toit,to knowot whence you are, 

Hell, Felt, what your place? | 

Ly, 1 amthe 'Governour ofrins place you liz before, 

Hell,” Sir.c ur v:ſicl1 is of Tyre. in wtthe King, a man, 
who for thisthiee'wonertÞs hich not fpioken 'to any one, 
nor talden ſaſtenaunce, but to prordudthis ? —_ ” 

Ly. Vpon- what vround 14 this diſh empeta/ieed ' 2» 

H 1. Twould beetes tediousts repeathbut the _ 
orieteipridgs t0 the lorficofa beloued caupfirer;&a wife 

BD, May we nat lee him? | 

H ell, 


; 
; 
: 
: 
: 


Pericks Prince of Tyre, 


Nell, You may, but booteleff.- Is veur fizhtyhe "Ul o not 
Ci-ake to any yet lecme obtaine my w;: h. 

Lyſ. Beho'd him, this was a goodly perſon 

Hell, Till the difafter that one mortall wight droue him 
to this. 

Ly, Sir King all haile, the Gods preſcrue you, haile 
royall (ir, 

Heil, Ttisin Vaine,he will not ſpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we haveamatd in Afetabne, I durſt wager 
would win ſome words of him, 

Ly. Tis wellbethoug ht, ſhe queſtionleſle with her ſweet 
harmoni, and other choſen attractions, would allure and 
wakea bartrie through hisdetended parts, which now are 
midway ſtopt, ſhee 1s al ha-pie as the faireſt of a'l, 2nd h;r 
fellsw maides,now vpon th: leauic ſh.lte: that abutts a- 
gainſt the lands fide, 

Hell, Sure all efetlefl:, yet nothing weele omit that 
beares recoueries name, But ſince your 5M Jneſl we have 
Ttrerchr thus farce, Ict v» beſeech you, that fo» our golde 
WC may proniſion have, wheei wee arenctd itire tor 
want, bu: wearie for the [tcleneſle. fil 1 

Ly, Ofit,acu che, which if we ſhould Senks the moſt 
uſt God for cue: 1c oraff« wonld ſend 4 Carerpi' | r,ancſo 
n{]:& our P:ouince : 2? yctonce more let m.. E 1Ntreat© to 
know ar large ' thecaufe ct your Kings ſorrow, 

Hell: >it fir, Lyill recountiitto ou, Eurſee la ampre- 
uented, LC; 

Ly, O heer's the I ad'e that "MFI 1 
We' con e faire” one, iſt 906c a goodly preſent? 

'* Hell Sne:'s a allint | adie, 

Ly. Shce's l. cha onethar were I well afhitde” 

Cariie of a ventle Kinde and nob'e focke, $140 wiſh. 

No better ehoy ſe andt]imke mie tarely co wed, 

Fare on alt gooduellc that'confiſts m | catiris; 

Fxpca cacg here, where 152 kingly patent, . 
H 3 If 


The Ply of 

If chat thy profperouſe and artificiall fate, 

Candraw him butto anſwere thee in oughe 

Thy ſacred Phiſicke ſhall recauc ſuch pay , 

As thy deſires can with. | 

Mar. Sir Ll will vſevtermoſt skill inhis recenerie proe 
uided chat none but I and my companion uwaid be ſufte» 
red tocome neere him, 

Ly Come, let vs leauc her,and the Gods make herproe 
Iperouſe. T be Song, 

Ly, M :rke he your Meſicke? 

' Mar, Nonor looktonvs. 
Lyf. See ſhe will ſpcaketo him. 
AMa* Haile fir,my Lord lend care, 
Par. Hum, ha. | FA 
Mar. lam amaid,my Lord, that nere before invited 
eycs, but hauc bene yazcd on ikea Comet:She ſpeakes 
my Lord,that may be,hath endured a griefe right equal 
yours,if both were iuſtly wayd,though-wayward torrune 
did maligne my Rtate,my derivation was from aunceſtcrs 
who ſtoode £quiuolent with mightie Kings, burtime hach 
rooted out my parcatage,& to the world, and ankwarde 
caſnaltics, bound me in feruitude, 1 will defaft, bur tirere ir 
ſomething glowes vpon my cliecke, andwhiipers ;n 
wine cate, £O not till heſpcake. | 
Per .My to ee AP parentagegto equal 
mine, was:t notthus what fay you? - | 

Mar. | (cd, my Lord, if you did kaow my parentage 
you would not doe me violence, 

Per, I do thinke ſo, pay you turne your eyes vpon 
me. your like ſomething that, wha: Countrey women 
hcare ofthele ſhewes? .; | 

Mar N nor otany ſhewes, vet I was mertally broughe 
forth, a'11 am nv othcr then | ap3e ilCe | | 

Per [| am great with woc and ſhall dellwer weeping:my 
deaceſt wi'c was hike thus maid, and fuck a one my daugh- 

| cf 


Pericles Prines of Tyre, 
cer might haneheene:My Qu12-mcs 1q tare browes ; her 
ft ure toan'mch, as winllike-ſtraight, as filuer voylt , 
her cyesas le well-ike,an4 ca't as richly , in pace an 
other 14n9, Who ſtaraes the cares he feedes, and makes 
them hnngrie,the more he giues chem tpeech , Where 

doe you hue? 

Mair . Where Iam butaſtraunger from the: decke, 
you may di{ccrne the place, 

Per, Where ere you bred? and how a'chieu'd yau 
theſe indowments which you make mote richrty owe? 

- Mar. 1f1thouldcell my hyſtoric, it would ſeeme like 
| Lies diſdaind in the reporting, 

Pers Prethce ſpeake, fallneſſecannotcome from thee 
for thoulookeit modeſt as juſtice, & thou ſeemeſt a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell in, wil beleeuethec & make 
ſcaſcs credit thy relation, to points that ſeeme impoſſible, 
for chou look: it like one | loued in leede: what were thy 
frie:ids? d:dſt chou not (tay when I did puſh thee backe , 
which was when I percciu'd thee that thou camſt from 
goo | diſcening . Mw. Sy indeed | did, 


Per. Repor: thy parentage, Ithink thou ſaidſt thou -adfi 


beene toit fcom wconZ to luuricyand that thou tho.) ohes 
thy griefs nizht cquall min cif both were opened. 

A... Some ſuch thing I ſed,and fed gy more,but wh 
my thoughes did' warram me was likely, 

Per, Tell thy ſtorie, tinge confidretpronethethou- 
ſand part of my eadurzunce, tho! art a man, and [ haue 
ſuf cealike a giriey y<tthou doeſt lvoke like paiieace, 
pazing 9:1 Ki1gs zra42s,and (inilins -xtremic ur of at, 
wit w re thy frizn 1howe loſt chos thy name, my malt 
kin ic Vir 3iu? cecouncl doe be'eech thee , Come lit by 
INE. | | ; 
Aſar, My nameis Haring, 1222119; wy 
.._ _P#. Oh[ ammocktandthon by lone infſenced God. 
.* Eututhir io make bac world to laughat we. 
T-” - Mar, Patience 


eaneads2yryo 
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. Mar, Patience good fir;or hereTle ceaſe. 

Per Nay lle bepatient:thou litcle knowſt how thou 
doeſt ſtart)e me to call thy {elte 1arine, 

Mar. Thenawe was giuen me by one that had ſome 
power my fatber.andaking. © 

Per, How, a Kinzs daughter.and clad Marine? 
Mar. Youſced you would belecue megbutnot to be a 

trouble of your p:ace,[ will ead herc. 

. . Per, But ate youfle)h and broud? 

Haue you a wo. king pu!ſc,and a:c no Fairie? 

Motion w:1l,[peake on,where were you borne? 
And whcrcforecalld arinat 

Mar. Calld Marma,tor I was borne at ſea, 

P:r, Atſca, whatmother? 

Mar. My motier was the Caughter of a King, who 
diedthe minutc { was borne,as my good Nurſe Lichoride 
hath oft deliucredw ecping_. | 

Per, O ſtop there alitile,this is the rareſt dreame 
That ere duld {leepe did mocke fad fooles wich all, 
Thiscannot bemy daughter, buricd, well, where were you 
: bred? Ile heare you more tooth bottome of your ſtorie, 
and never nterruypt you, | 

Mars Youſcorne beleevemet'werebeſt I did give ore 
;; Per, I will bclecue you by the ſyllableof what you ihall 
deliuer, yet glue melcaucy how came you in thee parts? 
. where wore you bred? __— 

; |. May. The King ny father did in Tharſus leaue me, 
Tillcrue)) Cor with his wicked wite, & 1 

Did ſecketo murch<r me : and hauing wooed a villaine, 
To attempt it, who hauiug drawne to dooty 

A ctewof Pirars came and reſcued we,  - ny 
Brought me to Metaline, : 5 th 
But : ood fir whither will you haneme2why do you weep 
I; may be youth-nkemean impoſiuie, no; yood fath.l 
an the daughter to king Periclesgit good kigg Pais be 


_ Hoe 


Pericles Pronee of T Jres 
Hell. Hoe, Hellicanus? _ EX, 1 
Hell, Calls my Lord? 

Per. Thou mt agraveandnoble Counſeller, _ 
Moft wiſe in generall,tell me ifthou canſt, what this maide 
15, cr whatis like to bee,thatibus hath made me weepe? 

| Hel. T1 know not,bur heres the Regent fir of Meraline, 

ſpeakesnobly of her, 

Ly/. She never would tcll her parentage, 

Being demaunded,that ſhe would firftilland weepe , 

Per. Oh Hellicanus,{trike mee honored ſir, giue mee a 
gaſh,pur meto preſent paine,lcaſt this great ſea of ioyes ru- 
111ng vpon me, ore-beace the ſhores of my mortaliu e, and 
| drowne me with their ſweetneſe; Oh comchither, 

Thou that bezetlt him that dla tice beget, 

T hv that waſt borne at ſea, buried at T harſas, 
And found at tea agen,O Hellicanss, | 
Downe on thy knees, thanke the holie Gods as loud 
As thund-r threatens vs, this 15 darina. 

What was thy mothers name?tell me, but 

For truth can never be eonfi;m'd 1inough, 

Though doubrs did ever fl:epe. 

Mar, Firft fir I pray whatisyour title? 

Der, Iam Pericles of T yre, bat tell menow my 
Drownd Queencs name, as in the reſt you ſaid, | 
Thou haft becne God-like perfit. the heir of kiogdomes, 
And an other like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar, isit nomaore to be your daughter,then to ſay, my 
mothers name was [haiſa, T bas{a was my mother , who 
did end the minute [ begans = 

Per.. Now bleſſing on thee,rife th'art my child. 

Ciue me treth garments, mine owne Hellicanus,ſhee is not 
dead at Tharſus as thee ſhould hane De:ne by ſauage Clown, 
ſhe ſhall tellrhee all, when thou ſhalt knecle , and iultifie 1n 
knoyled;e,ſhe jsrhy very Princes, who is this? $a 


 Helh ors 


A THOA oO OurotaTecn 


ThePleyof 


Hl. Sir, tis the gouernour of Meraline, who hearing of 
our melancholieſtate, d1d come to ſee you, 

Por. 1 embrace you,giue me my robes. 
1 am wildein my beholding , O heaucn blefle my girley 
But harke what Muſicke tell, Helicanus, my Aarne, 
T<1! him ore pint by point,for yet he ſecmes te doat, 
How ſure you are my daughter,but what muſicke? 

Hell, My Lord I hearenone, 

Per. None the Muſicke for the Spheres, liſt my Harms. 

Lyf, lt is not good to crefleh'm. giue him way» 

Per, Raſeſt ſoumds,do ye notheare. 

Tyſ. Mufickemy Lord? L heare, 

Per. Moſt heauenly Mulicke. 
It njps me vntoliſting, ard thicke ſlumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,letmereft, 

Ly/; A Pillow for his head, ſoleaue him all. 
Well my companion friends,if this but anſwere to my iuft 
belicfe,lle well remember you: 

__ Diane 

Dis. My Temple ſtands in Epheſus, 
Hiec theethither, and do ypon mine Altar facrifice', There 
whcn my maiden prictts arc met togcther befere the pco- 
ple all, reucale how thou at ſea didit looſe thy wife, to 
mourne thy croſſes with thy daughters call{8 giue them 
repetition tothe like , or performe mybidding, er thou 
liveſt in woe : doo't, and happie,by my filuer bow, awake 
and tellthy dreame, 

Per, Ccleſtiall Diaw Goddeſſe Argentine 

I will obey thee Hellicanss. Hel, Sir. 
_ © Per, My purpoſe wasfor Therſus, there to ſtrike, 
Theinho'pitable Cleo, burl am for other {eruice firſt, 
Toward Epheſus turne our blowne ſay les, | 
Eftſoones Ile tell thee why, ſhal we refreſh vs fir vpon your 


ſhore, and giue you gold forſuch proviſion as our intents 
wall neede. | 


Ly. Sir, 


 Porrels Primevof Tire, 

Ly/. Sirywith all my heart,and when you come aſhore, 
I haug anetherfleight. | 

Per. You ſhallpreuaile wereit to woove my daughter, 
for ſcemes you haue beene noble towards ker. 

Ly/; Sir, lend me your arme- 


Per, Come my AAarina . 
Excns 5 


Gawer, Now our ſands are almelt rup, 

Morea little,and then dum, 

This my laſt boonegiuemece, 

For ſuch kindreſ{= malt relieue mee: 

That yon aptly will ſuppole, 

What pageantry,what 1cate8,what ſheyyes, 

What minftrelfic, what prettic din, 

TheRegent madein Meralin. 

To greet the King, ſs he thriued, 

That he is promiſed to be wiued 

To faire Merme,but_in no wile, 

Till he ha&dene his ſacrifice. 

As Diaxbad,whereto being bound, 

The 1sterimpray,you all confound. . 

In fetherd briefenes fayles are fild, 

And wiſhesfall ont as thei'r wild. 

At Epbeſus the Temple ſee, 

Our King and allhis compamie. 

That hecan hither come ſo ſoene, 

Is by your fanciesthankfull doome. 

Per, Haile Dies, to performethy iſt commaund, 

I here confeſle my ſelfe the King of Tyre, 

Who frightcd from my Country.did wed at Pemtapoks,the 

faire Thaiſa,at ſeain childbed died ſhe, bur broughtforth a 

Maid child calld Marine, whom O Goddeflewears yet thy 

filuer lucrey,ſhe at Therſus was murſt with Cleon , who at 

fourtcene yrares he ſought to murrher,but her better Riars 
I 2 brought 


= " 
- 


ThePley of 


brought her to eraline , gainft whole ſhore riding, her 
Eortunes broughtthemayde aboord vs, where by her owne 
molt cleare remembrance, ſhe made knowne her {clfe my 
daughter, 

Th, Voyce and fauour, yon arc, you arc O royall 
Per ices, | 

Per, What m:ancs the mum? ſhee dies , helpe Gene 
ticmcn, : 

Ceri, Noble fir , if you hauc tolde Dianaes Alter true, 
this 15 your wat. ? 

Per, Reverend appcarer no ] threw her cuer-boord with 
theſe veric armes, | 

Ce, Vpon this coaſt, I warrane you, 

Pe, Irs met exriaine, 

Ges, Locke tothe Ladie, O ſhee's but oner-ijoyde , 
Farly 11 bluſtr.pg moine this Ladie was throwne vpon 
this ſhore, ; 

| cp't thecs flin , fourd thererich TJewells, reconered 

her,and plac fle Fer hater, Drayaes temple, 

Per. May we [ce them? 

Cer, Great Sir, they ſhalbe brovghr you to my houſe 
wluther Jinviie you,lotke Thai/e tfsrecouied, 

Th. O let me lockc it hee be none of mine, my ſan« 
Aitie will comy (enfe bende no l1icencrovs cate but wrbe it 
Ipighi{ſceng : C my Lord are you not Pericles? ike birn 
ycuipeake, ykel:m you are, did you notn.mea tempell 
a Luth, and dcath? | | : 

Pe, Thevoyceofdead 7 hafre. 


Th, That 1 haſta. :m],\uppclid Cead and drownd. 
Pe. 1 mortall Dim, 


Th New 1 know you better, when wee with tcares 
parted Pentapolis,the King ny fa ber yave youiuch a rg. 
Per , This, this, Ko more, you gods,your preſent kinde= 
nefle makes my palt miſcries tports,you ſhall doe well that 
on tic rouching of her lips 1 may melt, and no more bee 


(6;ng* 
v 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. ey Y 
ſecne,O come, be buticd aſecondtime within theſe armes. 
Mar, My heart leapesto be gone1nto my mothers bo- 


ſome, 

Per, Lovke who kneeles here, fleſh of thy fleſh Thaya, 
thy burden atthe Seazand call'd Marina, fo; ſhe was y<cle 
ded there. | 

T6, Ble!t,and mire owne. 

Hell Hayle Madame,and my Queene. 

Th. I knowe you not 
Perrbted, You hzuc keard mce ſay when I did flie from 
T yre. I left behind ar ancient ſubſtitute, can you remem- 
ber what I call'd the man,l bane nam'de him oft. 

T5. T'was Fellx:mns then. 


Per, Still confirmation, imbrace him deere T Haifa , this 


1$ hee, now Goe I long to heare how you were found? how 
poſtiblic preferued ? and who to thanke ( beſides the gods) 
tor this greac wyyracle? , 

Th. Lord Ceri;255, my Lerd, this manthrough whom 
the God, have ſhowne their power , that can from fuſt to 
laſt reſv!ue you, 

Per. Reuerent Sir,the godscan hane no mortall officer 
more like 2 god then you, will you deliuer how this dead 

ucenerej ues? 

Cer. 1 will my Lord beſeech you ſirſt, goc with mee to 
my houſe, where ſhall be ſhowne you all was found with 
her . How ſhee cameplacſſte heere inthe I «mp le, no 
ncedful lthing omnted, 

Per. Pure Dran bleſſe thee for thy v1fion,and willeffer 
night obl.tions to thee 1 haiſe,this F rince,the tairc betru- 
thredot your daughter, ſhall marric her at Pentapolis , and 
now t 15 oriiamenc makes mee looke diſma)l,will I clip to 


tcrme, and what this fourteene yeeres no cazer touch't, to 


grace thy marriage-day,lie beautifte, 


Th, Lord C:rawon hath letters of good credit, Sir, my 
laihers deads | 


L z Por, Fieauen 


E, 
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81nadenxmnmo 


þ f . 


Per. Heavens make a Starre of him, yet there my 
Queecne , weele celebrate their Nuptials, and our ſclues 


will in that kingdomeſpendour foliewing daies,our ſonxe 
and daughter thall in Tyrw raiznc- 


Lord Cerec-20m we doc our lungin j ſtay, 
's the WAY 


Tokeare the rait vntolde,our lea 


" FEARS. 


Cower-. 


In Anthiochu and his daughter you have heard, 
Ofmonftrous luft,the due and iuſt reward: 
In Pericles his Queene,and dewghter ſcene, 
Although affail'd with Fortune fierce and Keene, 
yertue preferd for from fell deſtruions blaft, 
Led'on by heauen,and crown'd with ioy at laft. 
In Hellicanne may you well deſcrie; 
'Afigure of trutb,offaith and loyatict 
Inreverent Cerimon there well appeares, 
'The worth that learned charitic aye weares, 
For wicked Cleongand his witc, when Fame 
* Had ſped his curſed deed,the honor'd nawe 
Of Pericles,te rave the Citic turnc, | 
'T hat him and his they in his Pallace burncy 
'T he g-1ds tor murder ſcem'd to contend, 
'T opurith , althorgh not done,but meant, 
So en your Paticace-cucrmore attending, 


_ 1 'Newioy waiton yotyhere eur play hasendings 
Je RR, 


